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Trrenne being deſigned for an ecclefraſtich, is 
{ent to a ſeminary at Paris: After re- 
maining there ſome time, he falls palſion- 
ately in love with the counteſs of Nor- 
mandy The cloſe of the chapter leaves 
him preparing for a journey into th? coun- 
iry, in company with the connteſs. 


4 H RO M my infancy J was de- 


Ned | 
* F 55 ſigned by my parents for an 


ld eccleſiaſtick. Tho? deſcended 
ofa family once rich and noble, 
1 could hardly ever hope to make any 
conſiderable figure in che world, as I was 
RB the 


! 
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the youngeſt of five ſons, and my father's 


circumſtances at that time very indiffe- 
rent, I had an uncle, an abbot, who 
poſſeſſed very valuable benefices, which 
he was willing to diſpoſe of in my fa- 
vour: Reaſon and neceſſity united in 
perſuading me to enter into orders, 
When I had reached the proper age 


for entering into à {cminary, they ſent 


me to Paris: I there began my ſtudies 

and as I aiways had a very ſtrong incli- 
nation for learning the ſciences, rhe lef- 
ons of my maſter were not ill beſtow-d 
on me. At the age of ſeventeen I read 
public lectures on Philoſophy, with the 
greateſt applauſe. I next entered on the 
ſtudy of Theology; and, in my leiſure 
hours, applied myſelf to the Greek and 
Hebrew, and in eighteen months made 


very great progreſs in the * of 


thoſe languages. 
The applauſes, which I received from 


my ſuperiors, animated me ſtil] mere: 


Indeed I was whoily occupied in literary 
purſuits ; and, though I was in my nine- 


teenth year, I was entirely ignorant of 
what 
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what young people generally call the 
knowledge of the world, The ideas of 
women had not yet troubled me in my 
retreat, and 1] enjoyed a perfect tranquil- 
lity at an age when the heart is generally 
a prey to the moſt violent paſſions. But 
my fituation changed all on a ſudden ; 
Love, which afterwards cauſed me Aa 
thouſand troubles, and influenced all my 
actions, began to make mie ſenſible of 
its power: A ſtraragem was made uſe 
of to ſubdue me, againſt which neither 
my reaſon or experience could hardly be 
thought capable to protect me. 

1 ſometimes went to the houſe of one 
of my relations, called the Counteſs of 
Normandy, who was a widow, and, tho? 
turned of forty ycars of age, had never- 
theleſs charms capable of moving a heart 
leſs ſuſceptible of love than that of a 
young abbot, My parents had begged 
the favour of her to have an eye upon 
my conduct and behaviour. which ſhe had 
promiſed them ſhe would do. For the 
Hrft year of my continuance in the ſemi- 
nary, ſhe contented herielf with imply 

| B 2 xecuting 
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executing this promiſe ; but afterwards 
the began, through inclination, to ſhew 
me thoſe kindneſſes which ſhe had before 
beſtowed on me out of complaiſance. She 
would often reproach me, that I neg- 
lected her: It ſeems to me, ſhe would 
ſometimes ſay, as il you were afraid of 
coming to ſee me; you paſs whole weeks 
without letting me hear any news of 
you, notwithſtanding you are bound to 
it by the orders of your Father, and the 
pains I take in every thing that concerns 
you : Regard me as a good friend, who 
deals with you without ceremony, —l[t 
any thing diſturbs you, make me your 
confident : True friendſhip conſiſts in 
partaking of each others misfortunes. — 
Lou are very penſive !—You bear a 
melancholly aſpect ! Does not this de- 
jectedneſs proceed from a too cloſe ap- 
plication to ſtudy ? Speak freely, conceal | 
nothing, and aſſure yourſelf of my friend- 
ſhip.” 
The ſincere and tender air of the 
Counteſs augmented the force of her diſ- 


courſe, and it produced in me certain | 
move- 
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movements, whoſe cauſe I could by no 
means divine. I proteſted to her, with 
as much vivacity as I was maſter of, 
that I was truely ſenſible of her favours: 
J was even ſo candid and free in my ac- 
knowledgments, that it was impoſſible 
the Counteſs, who was well acquainted 
with the world, a complete miſtreſs of 
gallantry, and who could ſo well inter- 
pret the language of the heart, ſhould be 
ignorant of what paſſed in my breaſt : 
But ſhe dared not yet to flatter herſelf 
of her conqueſt, fearing ſhe might miſ- 


take friendſhip for love; and, Doc 


deſirous ſhe might be of clearing up her 
doubts tn this matter, ſhe no leſs 
feared the conſequence of too precipi- 
tate a ſtep, For three months ſhe was 
very careful not to diſcover it, that ſhe 
might oblige me to make the firſt ad- 
vances, and draw me to a confeſſion ſhe 


judged ſo neceſſary for her purpoſe. 
This enterpriſe of the Counteſs wag 


zeplete with difficulties: My timidity 
and little experience, the reſpect that I 
had for her; in ſhort, every thing op- 

33 poſed 
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poſed her wiſhes. ' Under theſe hard | 

circumſtances, how could the even hope ; 

of ever being able to reduce me to the | 

point of making an open confeſſion ? 

and how could I tell her, that | was in 

love, when I was 1gnorant of it myſclf ? 

It is true, J found myſelf involved in | 
perplexities which were unknown to me 1 
till then: My books had no longer their 

uſual charms to allure me; whatever 
efforts I made to ſettle myſelf to my 
| ſtudies were to no purpoſe z and, in 
ſpice of all the reaſon I was maſter of, 
J was carried away by a kind of diſtrac- 
tion, which eternally repreſented to me | 
the image of the Counteſs, It ſeemed | 
as though the reproached me with ſhun- 
ing her company, and preferring a pain- | 
ful ſtudy to the pleaſure of being with | 
her; yet all this opened not my eyes: | 
| 
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dreamed not that I ought to give the 
name of Love to theſe movements with 
which I was agitated : I attributed them 
all to friendſhip ; and ſo far from pene- 


rating into what paſſed in the boſom | 
of 
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of my friend, I knew not even how to 
diſentangle my own thoughts. 

My behaviour, however, was ſuch, 
natwithſtanding all my reſolution of en- 
deavouring to {mother the paſſion kin- 
dled in my breaſt, as, muſt have con- 
vinced a woman leis experienced than 


the Counteſs was, that I was not indiffe. 


rent, My reſpect, my confufion in 
ſpeaking to her, the colour which roſe 
in my face whenever ſhe turned her eyes 
on me, my particular care to pleaſe her, 
and my viſits which were now become 
more frequent, were all indiſputable 
marks of the diſorder of my mind, 

My age and ſituation made the Coun- 
teſs hope I ſhould at laſt diſtinguiſh love 
from friendſhip: She flattered herſelf, 
that, when I ſhould arrive at a ſenſe of 
my condition, it would be impoſſible for 
me to conceal it; and that, ſurmounting 
my timidity, 1 ſhould break that ſilence 


which was fo diſagreeable to her: But 


ſhe was deceived in theſe conjectures ; 
for the reflection which I made when I 
diſcovered that my reſpects for the Coun- 


teſs 
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8 The Life and Amours of 
teſs were amorous, turned on the method 


how I ſhould conceal them, fearing ſhe 
ſhould diſcover a ſecret that would draw 


on me rather her hatred than her good 
graces: I therefore became ſtill more 


reſerved. I knew ſo little of the world, 
and eſpecially of the character of women, 


that I ſuſpected a declaration of love was 


an affront to her ro whom it was offered, 
I regarded as a temerity, worthy of the 
higheſt degree of puniſhment, my hav- 


ing dared to lift up my eyes in amorous 


glances on the woman whom TI ought to 


reſpect. — What is my deſign, thought „ 


in loving the Counteſs? My greateſt 
happineſs is, that ſhe is ignorant of my 
folly. An outrageous diſdain on her 
part, would be the juſt reward of the 
affront, which an open declaration of my 
weakneſs would give her! 

This opinion, in which I was con- 
firmed by a timidity inſeparable from 
one of my age, for a time ruined all the 
projects of the Counteſs. I reſolved to 
make an effort to forget her; and, in 
order to baniſh ker from my heart, I con- 


fined 
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fined myſelf more cloſely to the college. 
I paſted even fifteen whole days, without 
going to {ee her; but it was impoſſible 
for me any longer to d prive myſelf of 
the ſight of her. Theſe fifteen days had 
appeared to me like ſo many agesz and 
abſence, inſtead of diminiſhing my pat- 
hon, had rather ſerved to augment it. 
Why, faid I, do I thus obſtinately pro- 
long iny miſery? I plainly perceiye that 
it is impoſſible for me to efface the image 
of the Counteſs from my heart: It is 
there too deeply engraven; and ſince it 
is my indiſpenſible lot to love her, is it 
not better to alleviate my misfortunes 
with the pleaſure of ſecing her, than by 
vainly endeavouring to forget her? So 
Jong as I ſhall be able to conceal my 
pailion from the Counteſs, it cannot of- 
fend herz and, however violent that 
paſſion may be, my fear and reſpect will 
ae be greater. 

Fixed in this reſolution, I went to fee 
the Counteſs ; She was very uneaſy, and 
knew not to what to attribute my long 
abſcnce : She reproached me in the lan- 


guage 
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guage of a lover, under the veil of friend- 
ſhip. —**Ah! what, my dear Turenne, ſaid 
ſhe to me, have you then entirely forgot 
me? I even ſuppoſcd that you hated 
me. I was a long time conſidering if 
J had done any thing worthy of forfeit- 
ing pour friendſhip: ls it poſſible, that 
you have paſted fifteen days withou® 
letting me hear the leaft news of you 
1 had many times an inclination for 
ſending to the college to enquire after 
you; but I muit confels, my pride 
would not permit me. 1 apprehend 
there is a certain degree of delicacy in 
friendſhip, like that which ariſes from 
love, and that each of them are equally 
oftended with indifference, I have now 
entertained an opinion, that a true friend 
is ſometimes as jealous of the reipe&t_ 
paid her, as a miſtreſs. Is this then, faid 
I to myſelf an hundred times, that Tu- 
renne, who pretended to have the moſt 
perfect eſteem for me! Heis at Paris, 
lives near me, and yet paſſes whole weeks 
without even giving himſelf the trouble 
of enquiring whether I might be alive 

or 
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or dead! Do not think I will eaſily 
pardon ſuch an offence!“ 
I was fo much diſconcerted by my 
former reflections, to which were now 
added thole raiſed by the diſcourſe of the 
Counteſs, that J ſcarce knew whether I 
had the proper uſe of my ſenſes, Her 
eyes, which ſhe fixed upon me, obliged 
me to turn mine away; for I feared her 
looks as much as her reproaches. At 
laſt, however, having recovered my ſcat- 
tered ſpirits, J endeavoured to juſtify my 
conduct, but I ſucceeded fo badly, I be- 
trayed ſo many marks of confuſion, and 
the diſorder 1 was in was ſo viſible, that no 
room was left for the Counteſs to doubt 
of her conqueſt. She however thought 
it proper, at this time, not to puſh mat- 
ters to extremities : It was neceſſary for 
her to ſuſpend her victory for a time, in 
order to make it the compleater : She 
was one of too much experience in love 
to be deſirous of too haſtily calming the 
ſtorm ſhe had raiſed in my breaſt-: The 
different amours ſhe had been engaged 
in had taught her not to be too haſty in 
theſe 
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| theſe matters. For want of having fol- 


lowed this maxim, one of her former 
lovers, to whom ſhe had hearkened too 
ſoon, too ſoon likewiſe ccaſed that lan- 
guage. It would not, perhaps, have 
been difficult for her, to have drawn 
from me a confeſſion of what ] ſo care- 
fully endeavoured to conceal : But, per- 
haps too, I ſhould have the leſs eſteemed 
her, when I came to conſider how little 
the happineſs I ſhould have then enjoyed 
had coſt me, and how eaſily I had per- 
ſuaded her to love me. 

4he Counteſs had before experienced 


wich what ardour men generally purſue 


victory, and that the more it coſts them 
the more they eſteem it: It would there- 
tore have been very imprudent in her, at 
that time, to have made me explain 


myſelf openly, conſidering what muſt 


have been the conſequence of my con- 
feſſion, had ſhe hearkened favourably 
thereto; for, however amorous I was, 
ſuch a conduct would certainly have ſur- 
priſed me. Brought up and educated 
in a ſeminary, 1 was far from knowing 

or 
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believing, that a Woman, by laws 
eſtablithed in gallantry, could in ſecurity 
of conſcience exempt herſe't from a ri— 
diculous ceremony, which was calculate 
merely to deceive thote who have not 
knowledge enough to fee they are de- 
ceived; [ was ignorant that this coy be- 
haviour of the (Counteis was nothing 
more than a maſk, which, generaliy, 
the third or fourth interview throws 
alide. Cuſtom has fince taught me that 
I was a dupe to my prejudices : I have 
however remarked, that theſe matters 
have been puſhed too far, and that, not 
content with retrenching unneceſſary 
ceremonies, they have even ſuppteſſed 
decency itſelf. 2 
The Counteſs had, more than once, 
given into theſe exceſſes; but then her 
former lovers were Icfs timid, and more 
experienced in thoſe matters, than I was. 
it is in love as in war; a general ought 
to be acquainted with the abilities of his 
{oldiers ; and a woman, Gexterous in in- 
crigues, ſhould penetrate into the charac. 
ter of her lovers: Miiitia men muſt not 
+ be 
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be treated like regulars, and a young 
ſcholaſtic muſt be managed in a manner 
different from a colonel of dragoons: 


Reſiſtance totally defeats the one, whilſt 


on the other hand it animates the other, 
provided he be permitted to hope. 
The Counteſs, however, acted the 


part of a wiſe and prudent woman ; ſhe 


gave me time to recover myſelf from the 
confuſion I was in, and feemed to take 
no notice of the diforder ſo viſible on 
my countenance : She pretended to at- 
tribute that to the want of politeneſs, 
which ſhe knew proceeded only from 
love; and perceiving I had recovered 
my wandering ſpirits, ſhe thought it ex- 
pedient, at thus critical juncture, to ſecure 
my affections, by giving me ſome reaſon 
to hope for ſucceſs, and to prevent me 
ever more from attempting to heal, by 
abſence, the wound love had made in my 
heart. 

This laſt mancevvre was at leaſt as well 
executed as the firſt. The marks which 
I had juſt now. given her of my paſſion, 
made her ſuſpect that I was endeavour- 
Ing to defeat it: She ſuppoſed, that if 

1 was 
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was capable of abſenting myſelt fifteen 
days from the fight of her, it was not 
impoſſible but that I might make ſome 
bolder attempt, and quit her for ever. As 
this apprehenſion gave her the greateſt 
aneaſincls, ſhe was conſequently the more 
anxious ro remove it, She thought 1t 
ablolutely neceſſary to improve the fa- 
vourable opportunity that then offered 
of ſecuring me to herſelf, by giving me 
to underſtand, by a particular kind of 
behaviour, not eaſily to be expreſſed, 
that ſhe might one day love me, and 
that it was not ſo difficult a ta!k as I 
ſeemed to imagine. 

After having, for ſome time, kept up 
an obliging converſation, ſhe deſtended 
to a more particular ſubject,. and, under 
the veil of friendſhip, uſed the moſt ten- 
der language. There is a way, ſaid ſhe, 
of obtaining pardon for the fault you 
have committed: I will forgive you, 
if you will ſpend ſix weeks with me at 
my country feat. You will, near that 
place, meet with young ſtudents, who 
take every opportunity of enjoying the 

C2 pleaſures 
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pleaſures of that charming ſolitude: | 
am obliged to go and ſpend a month or 
two there. The learning of the rural 
arts, and aſſiſting me in the buſineſs I 


may be engaged in, ſhall ſerve you in- 


ſtead of repentance, for the error you 


have committed, by your abſcuce + J 


will impoſe no other. penance on you. 
This propoſition, made by the Coun- 
teſs, bore too plealing an aſpect to be 


refuſed. I ſaw very well to what dan- 


gers [ ſhould be expoſed, and that my 
paſſion would acquire new forces; but 
this idea was not capable of deterring 


me from accepting the opportunity of 
paſſing fix weeks with che object of my 


paſſion. I promiſed the Counteſs every 
thing ſhe demanded. She defired me 
to get ready by the end of the week, 
and for that purpoſe I aſked leave of my 
ſuperior, who conſented with pleaſure, 


The end of the firſt chapter. 


. 
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The Counteſs, in company with Jurenne, 
arrives at her couniry feat, The con- 
ver/ation that paſſes between them at 
their firſt arrival there. 


AVING obtained leave of my 
ſuperior for a few weeks, as I juit 
now obſerved, we ſet out on our jour- 
ney 3 the Counteſs, her ſteward, waiting- 
maid, and myſelf. We arrived at our 
retreat about fix hours afrer our ſetting 
out from Paris, from whence it was not 
above fifteen miles. 
The charming air of the country, as 
I had before ſuſpected, augmented my 
tenderneſs: Every thing feemed to in- 
vite me to love: Liberty, tranquillity, 
and a ſweet reverie, which ſolitude inſpir- 
ed, rendered the triumph of the Coun- 
tels complete, Several days paſſed in 


this delightful retreat, in a language and 


C 3 behaviour 
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behaviour foreign to either of our pur— 
poles, I was amorous to a madneſs; 


but always timid, and very far from 


thinking of ever making a conteſſion of 


my paſſion, 


The Counteſs had not brought me 
into the country with a view to induce 
me to keep my paſſion a ſecret ; ſhe was 
rather defirous of my making an open 
confeſſion, and was only perplexed 10 find 
out a method to bring it about, at- 
tributed to friendſhip, all the advances. 
ſhe made me, and ruined every effort 


of the Counteſs through my inadverten- 


ey. She knew not what to think of me; 
and had almoſt defpaired of ever making 


me perceive that ſhe loved me, unleſs 
ſhe ſhould ſpeak openly. She often 


wiſhed, for her own happineſs as well as 


mine, that I had but half the experience 


of {ſome of her former lovers, who had 
preceded. me. What care and pains 
ſhould I not have laved her? However, 
fhe at laſt mace herſelf ealy, by attribut- 
ing every thing to my want of penetra- 
tion. 


Love 


—— 
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Love pitied cur cruel ſituation in this 
variety of embarraſments, and at length 
taught us how, properly, to embrace the 
favourable opportunity that then offer- 
ed, which we had hitherto laviſhed away 
in ceremomes foreign to each of our de- 


res. We fometimes walked together 


in the girdens, and frequently down # 
ſhady walk, which terminated on the 
banks of the Seine. One day, as we 
were ſeated on a green turf, contemplat- 
ing the courie of that river, we both tell 
into a ſweet reverie, and fat a full quar- 
ter of an hour without ſpeaking a ſingle 
word to. each other, The Counteſs 
broke ſilence firſt ; It ſeems to me (ſaid 
Me, filing) that we. are determined to 
give a free courſe to our imaginations. 
Were any body to ſee us, thus buried 


in thought, they would immediately 


conclude, that our minds were ſtrongly 
occupied with ſome ſtriking idea: There 
are even ſome people, who would not 
ſcruple to ſay, we were amorous: True, 
indeed, it is, that thoſe who are ſo ap - 
pear penſive and thoughtful, As for 

iy me, 
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me, continued ſhe, I am very well per- 
ſuaded that one may put on this melan- 
choly air, and yet let love have no ſhare 
in it; for I am certain, at preſent it has 
nothing to do with me: bam as cer- 
tain alſo of your heart as of my own, 
and that love is a paſſion unknown in a 


ſeminary. 


A converſution, dexterouſly choſen, is 
a capital aſſiſtant to a woman, who 
would reduce a timid lover to the point 
of explaining himſelf clearly: It gives 
birth to ſo many circumſtances, and aſ- 


| fords fo many different ideas, that it is 


impoſſible but that the mind, in this ſi- 
tuation, ſhould find ſome favourable op- 
portunity of conquering its timidity. 
Theſe diſcourſes of the Counteſs pro- 
duced the effects ſhe wiſhed for, I know 
not, ſaid I to her, if love is ſuch a ſtran- 


ger in feminaries as you ſeem to think. 


F really believe there is no heart ſecure 
from the ſtings of that paſſion ; Should 


a A man, to avoid love's fatal power, re- 


move far from the fight of women, and 
determine in himſelf never to behold 
| them 5 
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them; ſhould he, by ſome unforeſeen 
accident, fall in the way of one of ther, 
his liberty would run no leſs danger: 
One glance of the eye might deſtroy in 
a moment the precautions of many 
years. Has not love often ſlipped into 
the cells of hermits, and rendered all 
their care ineffectual ? 

| You ſpeak, replied the Countels, with 
fo much aſſurance of the power of love, 
that 1 am almoſt perſuaded to think that 
it is not wholly unknown to you, I 
now re collect, continued the, that I have 


_ obſerved in you ſome moments of me- 


lancholy, which confirm me in my opt» 
nion. I deſire nothing of you, but that 
you take me for your confident. If it 
ihould be true, that you are in love, I 
ſhall be no leſs your friend, provided 
that you do not forget your friendſhip 
towards me, and that I lole nothing by 
that change. 

I am. ſenſible (replied I, with a faint 
voice, and trembling) that my good 


opinion of you would not, in the leaſt, 


be leſſened, it would rather be in- 
creaſed, 
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increaſed. Is it impoſſible, madam, to 
join love with friendſhip, and not have, 
at the ſame time, the tenderneſs of a 
lover and the zeal of a friend? 

The confuſed manner in which I pro- 
nounced theſe laſt words, made the 
Counteſs pity me. Being willing to 
give me ſome ſparks of comfort, without 
appearing to perceive my diſorder; I 
agree, faid ſhe, with what you ſay ; bur 
it cannot be in my favour you would 
unite ſuch ſentiments as theſe; at leaſt, 

J have done nothing hitherto that can 
merit them; and, however pleaſing they 


may appear to me, I ſhall 


their ſincerity, untill your tongue hall 


ronfirm them to be true. 

This was ſpeaking clearly, and giving 
me a ſine opportunity of conquering my 
timidity. I ventured not, however, as 
yet, to explain myſelt clearly; and ſhe 
was obliged to make her advances in 
more particular terms. A true confeſſi- 
on, ſaid I to her, is frequently danger- 
ous: Always fearful of diſpleaſing by 
it, infinite pains are endured by keep- 

ing 
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ing filence : In this cruel embarraſment 
it is difficult on what to determine. A- | 
midft ſuch a multitude of uncertainties, 
fear and timidity are generally trium- 
phant: The reſolution of concealing 
the truth is generally taken; perhaps it 
is the worſt reſolution, : 9 
We muſt not then, ſaid the Counteſs, | 
take ſuch a reſolution: To be fearful 
of ſacisty ing ourſelves in any matter that 
nearly concerns us, is ſurely a weakneſs 
we ought at all times to avoid: Un- 
certainty is, of all pains, the moit cruel. 
It is leſs fo, rephed I, than that of 
learning our fate, which abandons us to 


eternal deſpair: It is {ſometimes a hap- | 
pineſs to be ignorant of our deſtiny, It | 
is ſometimes alſo a great folly, replied i 
the Counteſs, to remain perplexed in | 
doubts, when we have it in our power | 


to remove them: An infinite number 
of evils might frequently be avoided, | 
by a candid and open confeſſion of the | 


truth z this maxim is more certain in i 
affairs of the heart than in any other, 1 
Can you imagine (however paſſionate a 

woman 
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woman may be) that ſhe will condeſcend 
to ſpeak firſt, and to cxpole herſelt, by 
her imprudence, to a dildainful reply? 
We will ſuppoſe, for example, that ! had 
concerved an affection for you, and was 
ſo weak as to make an impartial confeſ- 
ſion, and as untorturate to find you inſen— 
ſible: The affront J ſhould conceive 
would put an end to my days amidſt a 
load of ſhame and contuſion : The idea of 
it makes me tremble! No, Turenne, there 
is nothing fo humbling for a woman, as 
to be obliged to make the firſt declara- 
tions of love: Women only can receive, 
muſt never pay their addreſſes. 

Theie lair words of the Counteſs, 
which were accompanied with the moſt 
tender and expreſſive looks, inſpired | 
me with courage : Her eyes, which ſhe 1 
conſtantly turned towards me, inſtructed } 
me, by their ſweet language, to put a 

! period to theſe imaginary fears: They 
I ſeemed to reproach me of the precious 
time I had loſt, I now, for the firſt tine, 
hearkened to their dictates, and execu- 

ted what they directed me to, — If I 
confeſs 


ä 
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confeſs to you, ſaid 1 to the Counteſs, 
that you are the ſole miſtreſs of my heart; 
that the paſſion I have for you is an in- i} 
eſtimable jewel; if I ſwear it will be im- 
poſſible for me to live, unleſs you repay 1 
my affect ions with ſuitable returns, ſhall 9 
not have reaſon to repent of my teme- 
rity in making this faithful confeſſion; 
mal not regret the uncertainty in which 
I lived; and Mall ] net have reaſon to 
wiſh I had kept in eternal ſilence the fe- 
cret | have 1 5 reveal- ? 

My declaration was ſo clear and $7 
ciſe, that {though the Counteſs might ö 
reaionably expect, after having puſhed © + 
matters jo tar, it would be impoſſible for bl 
me to conceal my paſſion much longer} | 
c it greatly turpriſed her: She did not j 
| imagine that I ſhould have put her in my | 
turn to the neceifity of ſpeaking undiſ- I 

guijedly. Though ſhe dared not to ſhew | 
marks of diſplraſure, yet ſhe was deſi- 
 _ rous, however, of ſaving appearances, 
I here is a kind of decorum which moſt 
women preſerve on the like occaſions: [i 
here are certain ceremonies in love 
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which are by no means to be diſpenſed 
with. ; 
Th-Countels, before ſhe condeſcended 
to anſwer me, affected to put on a dejected 
countenance, and appear quite diſconcert- 
ed; ſhe endeavoured to bluſh, but, finding 
it too difficult, ſhe for a minute covered 
her face with a fan My ſimplicity, and 
little knowledge of the world, made me 
fear that I cally had offended, her: I 
trembled with apprehenſion of the judg- 
ment I ſuppoſed was now going to be 
paſſed on ine. At laſt, ſhe languiſhingly 
turned her eyes towards me, and, after 
letting a ſigh eſcape, ſays to me, I did not 
think, Tuenne, that our converſatio:: 
would have ended in reducing me to the 
neceſlity either of diſpleaſing you, and in- 
curring your hatred {which muſt be the 
el conſequence of a denial on my 
patt) or of confeſſing to you a ſecret which 
J have hitherto endeavoured to conceal 
from myſelf; but, ſince you have now re- 
duced me to this difficult extremity of 
ſaying ſomething, I muſt confeſs to you, 


it it 15 true chat your heart is ſmitten with 
tender 


- 
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tender ſentiments for me, the offer that 
you make has nothing in it that can diſ- 
pleaſe me: Put, however ſincere my 


good opinion of you may be, JI know not 


how to depend on one of your little ex- 


perience in life: If you love me truly, I 


have every thing to tear from your indiſ- 
cretion z you will never be able to keep ſo 
great a guard over yourſelf, as to conceal 
your pagion from the world; the public 
cannot be a long time before they muſt 
perceive it: On the other hand, if your 
paſſion for me is but a momentary flame, 


your inconſtancy will alarm me. Thus 
involved in doubt and perplexity, only 


two reaſonable expedients appear; the one 


tor you to forget you have loved me, and 


the other for me to bamſh you for eyer 
from my heart. See, Turenne, my fitu- 
ation, I appeal to you as judge of my 
cauſe, I rely wholly on you to determine 

IC, | | 
Alas] muſt I be your judge? replied I 
to the Counteſs, Certain | am, that if 
you are indifferent, I can no longer bear 
le: It would have perhaps been poſſible 
. for 
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tor me to have ſupported my misfortunes 
had I. always kept chem a ſecret; but 
ſince you now know them, there is no 
longer a medium for me: I die, if I loſe 
the hopes of pleaſing vou, and am the 
moſt happy of mortals, if I can by any 
means obtain your good graces. 

This diſcourſe, which was merely the 
dictates of love, and of which my mouth 
was in reality nothing more than the echo, 
gave infinite pleaſure to the Counteſs: 


She ſaw, with a ſecret ſatisfaction, that 


ſac haut lat lound the way to my hvart. 


Che applauded the power of her own 
4 harms; and, of all the conqueſts ſhe had 


made, mine . to be the moſt ami- 
able. My candour and ſincerity aug- 
mented her paſſion. She endeavoured, 


for ſome time, to ſupport the character 


of the prude, ut was not able to maintain 
it, the vivacity of her ſentiments pre- 


venting her. She regarded me tenderly. 
and, for the firſt time, bluſhed indeed - 
J muſt then, ſaid ſhe, ſubmit to the will 


of tate: It has decreed -I muſt love you, 


ſince your life is attached to my tender- 
nefs, 
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neſs. The fear of loſing you alarms me 


ſo ſtrongly, that it is impoſſible for me 


any more to think of baniſhing you from 
my heart. After theſe words, the Coun- 
teſs ſtretched out her hand in a negligent 


manner, and without affectation. Aſſiſt 


me, ſaid ſhe, and let us return into the 
houſe: This walk has, perhaps, been too 
fatal to my tranquillity: Who knows 
where it may end! 

I took the Counteſs by the hand, and 
aſſiſted her to riſe, who ſeemed with re- 


gret to quit the rurf on which ſhe was 


 feated, We quitted the charming banks 
of the Seine, and took the firſt walk that 
Jed to the houſe. 
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CHAP, III. 


— 


In this chapter, the modeſty and virtue of 


Turenne fall a ſacrifice to Ihe artful in. 


trigues of the Counteſs of Normandy. In 
the latter part, growing weary of the fa- 
vours the Counteſs had beſtowed on him, he 
Falls deeply in love with TN" her 
Waring maid, 


E, were no ſooner returned into 

the houſe, than we lat down to 

table. During the whole time we. were 
at fupper, my eyes ceaſed not to repeat 
to the Counteſs what my mouth had but 


Juſt before uttered, I had, all on a ſud- 


den, learned a language which had been 
till then entirely unknown to me; and, 
by one of thoſe miracles reſerved to love, 


1 advanced more by a well timed glance 


of the eye, than T could otherwiſe have 
done by the moſt tender diſcourſes, 


The 
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The Counteſs was ſo far ſinitten herſelf, 
that ſhe was fearful of falling into that in- 
diſcretion, of which ſhe had before been 
apprehenſive in me, on account of my 


youth: It was more viſible in her than 
ſhe apprehended; and ſhe gave me ſuch 
ſtrong marks of what paſſed in her heart, 


that it was impoſſible but the ſervants, 
who attended us, {hould perceive it. It 


ſeemed to me, as if that prudence, which 


ſhe had hitherto on all occaſions main- 
tained, had now entirely forſaken her, 
and that ſhe had given.up herſelt whotly 
to the pleaſure of loving me: Her man- 
ner ſpoke it as perfectly as her looks, 
and whether it might be that ſhe was no 


longer capable of concealing the diſorder 
of her mind, or that ſhe had reſolved to 


ſpend no more time to ſuch little purpoſe 
as ſhe had hitherto done, ſhe no longer 


kept any guard over herſelf, 


As ſoon as we had ſupped, and the ſer- 
vants were retired, ſhe turned directly on 
the converſation that had paſſed in the 


garden, I muſt confeſs to you, Turenne, 
faid ſhe to me, that when I reflect on the 
diſcourſe ; 
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| diſcourſe which has paſſed between us, I 
am fometimes tempted to believe, that 
you have made a declaration without 
i having had any real deſign of pleaſing 

[ me; and, perhaps, without my having 

| even pleaſed you. This idea chagrined 

| me: I endeavoured to reject itz but it 

| returned again in ſpite of me. A ridi- 

| culous cuſtom now prevails, for a young 
fellow to tell a woman he is in love with | 
her; becauſe, without this he thinks he 
cannot ſpeak to her; he ſuppoſes by this 
to flatter her vanity, and though ſhe is 
aſſured of the contrary, her pride is al- 
ö Ways pleaſed therewith. A declaration 
of love is at this day made in France 
with as little ceremony or ſincerity as we | 
compliment a friend on meeting him firſt 
in the morning: Nothing more of con- 
ſeguence is drawn from the one, than, 
from the other. I confeſs, it would give 
me no ſmall! uneaſineſs, were you to plead 
the privilege of this cuſtom. It would 
be a fad thing for a perſon, who acts with 
{o much fincerity as I do, to take for re- 


alities the ſimple ceremonies which the 
cuſtom « 
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cuſtom of the world authoriſes, If your 
heart ſpeaks not truly, let us maintain 
our former indifference: I then ſhall not 
be grieved that you have followed the or- 
dinary train of the reſt of the world, 
Your {fincerity, on. the other hand, will 
put you in poſſ:flion of my eſteem z but 
you will never be able to obtain that 
again, ſhould you once loſe it by abuſing 
my credulity. 

This imaginary fear of the Counteſs 
was a fnare, into which others more 
knowing than myſelf could not but have 
fallen. I anſwered by ſaying every thing 
that I thought was capable of perſuading 
her; I aſſured her, that my paſſion for 
her was the ſtrongeſt and moſt delicate, 
She would ſeem ſometimes to be affected 
by my diſcourſe; but, in a moment, 
would fall into her former ſtate of uncer- 
tainty. You are young, faid ſhe to me; 
inconſtancy, infidelity, and perjury, : are 
natural to men of your age. 

Ah! madam, replied I, you drive me 
to deſpair, What muſt I then do to 
convince you of my ſincerity? Will you 

not 
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not give credit to my oaths ? You ſul. 
pect me of diſtimulation, when I diſcover 


to you the true ſentiments of my heart: 
J have no other hopes left than in your 
pity. Having ſaid theſe laſt words, I 
threw myfelt at her knees: She endea- 


voured to raiſe me up; but I fixed my 


month upon. one of her hands, which | 
What a fituation was this foe ſo ten- 


der and paſſionate a women as the Coun- 
dess of Normandy! She had often been 


engaged in amorous intrigues 3 but this 
was entirely new to her. She had often 
obſerved theſe airs affected by falſe and in- 


conſtant rakes; but had never before 


taſted the pleaſure of drying up thoſe 
tears, af which true tenderneſs was the 
ſource; She forgot in a moment that ſne 


“biach erer before loved ; and believed her- 
ſelt to feel, for the farſt time, the move- 
ments of a paſſion, which had never been 


known to her under the maſk of coquet- 


try. Riſe, faid ſhe to me, I will belicve 
whatever you pleaſe; I now renounce all 


„„ ate 


"3 hes A Bok Go» ed cr — - * 
47 gfe a r > >#p\ 9; 445: "if PE 7 Th; v A4 * 
» 


| Coun ve TuxENNE. 35 


are entirely maſter of my heart: Extend ll 
your claims to what boundaries you pleaſe: || 
You are loved, as much as you love. Pray 1 
Heaven you never may abuſe the tenders 
nels you have inſpired me with! _ 
Ah! Madam, ſaid I, can you imagine 
I ſhall ever be forgetful of the bounties I 


now receive? I cannot bear the thoughts || 
of it! However young I may. be, fear | 
nothing either from my inconſtaney or bi 
indiſcretion. . | 1 


As for your indiſcretion (replied the if 
Counteſs, bluſhing exceedingly) I believe Il! 
you too honeſt a man ever to publiſh the i 
favours which my love cannot refuſe you 1 | 
But, Turenne {continued ſhe, looking on | 
me tenderly, and fixing her eyes upon „ 
mine) when the heart is truly ſmitten, "pf 
love juſtifies its weakneſs: It is impoſſi- [ 4 
ble to love truly, and be always able to ll, 
detend ourſelves, "1 

The Counteſs explained herſelf clearly, [| 
as the had reſolved to conclude matters 
this very night, and put an end to her 
weariſome longings. She had been ac. 
cuſtomed to much leſs ceremony: ” a 

appeared 
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appeared ſtrange to her, to be ſo long in 
a country-houſe with a lover, and live 
ſo chaſtely. The hour of bed-time came; 


and love had made ſuch progreſs in my 


heart, that it had completely conquered 
_ my timidity. Before I rook leave of the 
© Counteſs, or retired tomy own apartment, 
I made her ſenſible, that a ſcholaſtic was 
her lover, with whoſe merits ſhe had 
been till then unacquainted. She was fo 


free to my paſſion, that I found myſelf 
in a condition which had been till. then 


unknown to me, and which appeared ſo 


pleaſing, that, when we were recovered 


from our firſt traniports, we ſeemed, 


with regret, to recollect the uſe of our 


ſenſts. * 4 K „ %* % M X X „ 2 


Amidſt this vaſt ſea of delight, the 


Counteſs was the firſt who broke ſilence. 


Will you for ever love me, ſaid ſhe to 
me, my Turenne, and will you never 
rove inconſtant? What ſay I! conti- 
nued ſhe, Can I think I am for ever to 
enjoy theſe pleaſures? My mitery and 
happineſs are actually in- your hands; 
your fidelity only can excuſe my weakneſs. 
The 
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The Counteſs then feigned to ſhed 
ſome tears, put her fan before her face, 
ſighed, and did all ſhe could to perſuade 
me, that ſhe had not thus given up her- 


ſelf, had not ſome fecret charm, ſome in- 


auſpicious demon, over-raled her at that 


inſtant, 1 ſwore ſhe was the moſt virtu= 8x 


ous woman in all Paris, and agreed with 
her in every thing ſhe faid, 

My vanity was exceſſively Battered on 
having reduced ſo wiſe and delicate a a 
beauty: I conceived from this moment 
a great opinion of my merit, and re- 
garded myſelf as an illuſtrious man, and 
capable of executing great projects among 
the women. "Theſe ideas, which, by de- 
grees, grew bolder and bolder, were at 
laſt pernicious to the Counteſs, but, in 
the early days of my intrigue with her, I 
was ſo ſtrongly occupied in the freedom 
ſhe had given me, that I had ſwore with 
all the faith in the world, I ſhould love 
her all my life: Grown bold by the firſt 
favours, love had inftructed me to _ 
without aſking, 
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This new method of acting diſpleaſc 


not the Counteſs, who found her ad van- 


tage in it, I begin to think, ſhe would 


ſometimes ſay to me, that you really love 


me, and that I ſhall not by my favours 
make you inconſtant: I find in your love 
a vivacity that convinces me of the truth 
of it: So much warmth is not the token 


of infidelity. Theſe diſcourſes produced 


their effect, I ſignalized myſelf more and 


more, and gave her freſh marks of ay 


COnTaney- 
However, it kpacd, that whas ſhe 


regarded as the mark of my ſincerity, in 


the end proved: the cauſe of my infi- 


delity : | A too great abundance of plea- 


ſures began to render them leſs {enlible, 


and leſs pleaſing. Tendeavourcd to con- 
quer this diſtaſte as ſoon as I perceived it; 


but was ſurprifed to find, all on a ludden, 


that my reſpects for her were not only 
greatly diminiſhed, but that there were 


certain moments when ſhe even appeared 


1 At laſt, Love, which had 
made her miſtreſs of my heart, totally 


| baniſhed her from thence. | Inſtead of 
the 
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the Counteſs it preſented to my eyes her 
young chambermaid, whom I ſaw every 
day, I may ſay, + almoſt every hour. 
Had the Counteſs been able to have ſeen 
into What was ſhortly to come to paſs, ſhe 
would, no doubt, have plucked from her 
boſom the ſerpent that ſoon after ſtung 
her, | 525 


— 


ccived the effect of it while my mind was 
occupied on the Counteſs; but, as ſoon 
as the favours ſhe had granted me had 


calmed the violence of my paſſion, 1 


turned my eyes upon Janneton. I was 


ſtruck with her beauty; the colour of 


her cheeks, the regularity of her features, 
and a certain inclination, which I could 
then no ways account for, drew my at- 
tention towards her. I often wiſhed that 
her miſtreſs was as young as ſhe was: I 
beieve, (I would ſay to myſelf) that my 
love for her would be ſtropger, it I could 
find in the Counteſs; that conſormity of 
MP ä gage 


Janneton (for that was the girl's name) 

was but feventeen years of age; the beau - 
ty of her youth ſhone on her countenance 
with a dazling luſtre. I had not per- 
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age which was between me and Janneton. 


It is true, continued I, that birth, rank, 


and condition, ought to perſuade me to 
love the Counteſs. But, after all, i 


wealth to be the ſtandard of our Ae 


in love affairs? When pride determines 
the motions of the heart, tenderneſs and 


rent affections act very feebly. 
Theie reflections, to which I very often 


N gave mylclf up, proved of bad conſe- 
quence to the Counteſs. I became amo- 
rous of Janneton; and my paſſion for her 


was the more violent, as I was obliged to 
endeavour. perpetually to conceal it: I 
dared not even (as lovers term it) to 


- ſpeak with my eyes: The Counteſs was 


ſo learned in that language, that ſhe 
would certainly have detected me in the 


- firſt attempt; and, had ſhe perceived the 


leaſt inclination in me towards Janneton, 


"the would have immediately diſcharged 


her, by which means I ſhould have loſt 


all poſſibility of ever ſeeing her again. 


Had I broke off with the Counteſs, my 
affairs would have been reduced to a 
worſe fituation: I ſhould have been 

| | ' obliged 
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obliged to return to the college, the fa- 
tigues of which, after ſo much pleaſure 
and amuſement, appeared. to me almoſt 
inſupportable.. In this cruel ſituation, in 
which I then found myſelf, I took the 
reſoJution of concealing my trouble,. and 
of endeavouring to give the Counteſs 
freſh proofs of my love: So that ſhe ſuſ- 
pected nothing of the ſecret I endea- 
voured to conceal, | 

Thus I lived in a 8 conſtraint; 
and, during the ſix weeks, which had 
paſſed ſince my arrival there, the eight 
firſt days, in which my love for the Coun- 
teſs was in its full force, was the only 
time in which I had enjoyed any real hap- 
pineſs. The paſſion which now preyed 
upon me, the fear with which I con- 
_cealed it, and the little hopes I had of be- 
ing beloved of Janneton, made ſuch an 


impreſſion on my mind, that, in ſpite of 


all my endeavours, it was impoſſible for 
me to conceal a part of my melancholy 


from the Counteſs. She was alarmed at 


it, and knew not to what cauſe to attri- 


bute it; She demanded the reaſon of it 
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with eagerneſs : : What has been the mat- 
ter with you, ſaid ſhe to me, for theſe 
| few days paſt? I find in you a melan- 
choly air, which fills me with apprehen- 


Kons. Ah! Turenne, are the misfor- 
tunes I formerly ſuffered now on the eve 


of happening again? Does your love 


grow cold? Is this dark chagrin the 
fore-runner of your inconſtancy, and 
ought I look for the loſs of your heart? 

To remove - theſe ſuſpicions of the 
Counteſs, I pretended to have the head- 
ach. I apprehended it would be better 


for me to affect a flight indiſpoſition, 


than abſolutely to deny I had any thing 


that troubled me: My uneafineſs would 


have appeared in ſpite of me, and I 


ſhould have augmented her ſuſpicions ra- 

ther chan have removed them. The Coun- 
teſs propoſed to me all the remedies ſhe 
thought capable of relieving me from my 
_ diſorder; but, as the tenderneſs of Jan- 


neton was the only thing that could heal 
me, what was applied to pallnte my dit- 
orgler, afforded me no kind of relief. I 


continued to conceal my affections, and 
| pined 
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pined | in ſecret, without ever hoping f for 
any change in n fortune. FF 


HA. 


Turenne continues deſperately in love with 


Fanneton, to whom he at laſt finds an op. 


portunity of diſcl mp his paſſion, and ts 


happy in "—_— N e a favourable re- 


* 


. 


V H ILST [ was thus experiencing 
the moſt cruel ſeverities of for- 
tune, my fituation changed in a manner 


as extraordinary as it was ſudden: From 


the load of misfortunes which had juſt 


now oppreſſed me, I found myſelf on a 


ſudden raifed to the higheſt pitch of hap- 
pineſs. The Counteſs was obliged to re- 
turn to Paris within three weeks, to pay 
a viſit to a lady, whoſe houſe was about 


three miles diſtant from hers. The 


Counteſs e to me to accompany 
and — z but having conceived ſome 


* 


f hopes 
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hopes of being able to ſpeak to Janneton 
during the abſence of her miſtreſs, I en- 
treated the Counteſs to excuſe me; the 
Pain of my head ſerved me for an excuſe. 
Tt is with regret (ſaid ſhe to me, conſent- 
ing to my requeſt) that I muſt quit you 
for two days: I ſhait be obliged to lie 
at the Counteſs of Lignac? 83 mg ho w- 
ever deſirous I may be of returning to- 
night, I am ſure [ ſhall find it impoſſible 
to get away *till to-morrow. 

1 aſſured the Counteſs that I ſhould 
paſs thoſe moments in ſorrow during 
which I ſhould be. removed from her; 
and I acted my part ſo well, that ſhe be- 
lieved me as much grieved, as I was ea- 
ſy, at her departure, I gave her my 
band to-afliſt her into the coach; and, as 
ſoon as ſhe was gone, I entered into the 
hall where the Counteſs and I generally 
paſſed part of the day together. I there - 
.tound Janneton buſied in bordering a 
gown for her miſtreſs. As ſoon as ſhe 
perceived. me, ſhe was going to retire. 
Am I the cauſe (ſaid I to her, trembling) 
of "_oue leaving the hall? It fo, I had 

much 


— 
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much rather go out, and paſs a little time 
in the garden. I was afraid, replied ſhe, 
of being troubleſome to you: This was 
the only reaſon, Sir, that induced me to 
think of retiring, 

Can a perſon, ſaid I, ſo amiable and 
beautiful as you are, be a diſagreeable 
companion? Would not any perſon 
eſteem himſelf happy in beholding ſuch 
beautiful eyes as yours are? Sir, replied 
Janneton, I did not expect ſo handſome 
a compliment from you, and more efpe- 
cially ſince I merit it fo little: Tou muft 
certainly think you are fpeaking to my 
_ miſtreſs, as this is one of thoſe encom1- 


ums you ſo juſtly beſtow upon her. The 
ſcornful air with which Janneton pro- 


nounced theſe laſt words, made me be- 
lieve that ſhe knew more than I thought 
of my manner of living with the Coun- 
teſs. She really knew the whole of the 
affair, and had no ſmal] intereſt i in diſ- 
covering that myſtery. Had I been able 
to divine, what pairs and diſquietudes 
might [ not have avaided ! | 


Love, 
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© Love, by one of thoſe myſteries which 
are ſo common to it, had made me maſter 


of the heart of Janneton, without my 


knowing, or ſuſpecting any thing of the 
matter: On the other hand, {he was 


' miſtreſs of mine, which was likewiſe un- 


known to her. We both of us in ſecret 


bewailed our hard fortune, without 


knowing that the firſt declaration would 
have put an end to our miſery. Janneton, 
as 1 before ſaid, was but ſeventeen years 


of age; and, being naturally of a tender 
_ diſpoſition, ſaw with no ſmall emotions 
the favours beſtowed on me by the Coun- 
teſs: The taſte of her miſtreſs had de- 
termined hers; and nothing but the fear 


of diſpleaſing her hindered, her.from imi- 


rating. her. example. Thus each of us 
ſuffered, without daring to mention our 
paſſion, and the Counteſs enjoyed, with 


the greateſt ee he ities of our 
fears. "be 
As I ſulpected that 38 had. pe- 
trated into what had paſſed between 
her miſtreſs and me, I de lended but 
, weakly the reproaches ſhe made me; for, 
Ivy Was 
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cven appeared amiable. 
Indeed, replied Janneton, your decla- 
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1 was not willing to expoſe my ſincerity 
to ſuſpicion, by denying a thing ſhe was 
ſo certain of, as I might then fear ſhe 


would be cautious of - believing me on 
any. other occaſion, It 1s true, ſaid I, 


beautiful Janne:on, that IJ have not hi- 


therto dared to beſtow the praiſes upon 


you, which, I have laviſned elſewhere, 


but I was apprehenſive of making you 
uncaſy by diſcovering the ſentiments of 


my heart: Had you been able to per 
ceive what paſſed there, you would have 


ſeecn how much J acted. with conſtraint: 


The Counteſs of Normandy was the altar 
at which 1 ſacrificed, but you was the di- 


vinity to whom I addrefled my. vows. 


When 1 aſſured her that I thought her: 
charming, your image appeared to my 


mind; and 1 dare {wear, that, without 
you, I ſhould not, for any long time, have 


had power enough. to have told her, ſhe 


3 


ration is mighty pretty! One may regard 


it as ſomething entirely of a new taſte: 
You pretend to declare yourſelf amorous 
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of me, by paying your addreſs to ano- 


ther. Do not ſay (replied I, with much 


vivacity) that I paid my addreſſes to 
another, but that I pretended to do ſo. I 
will fay, replied Janneton, whatever you 
pleaſe ; but I ſhall always maintain (con- 


tinued (he, bluſhing) that it is a bad me- 


thad to pleaſe any one by appearing 
ſmitten wich another. I muſt confeſs to 


you, that if ] had entertained any ten- 


derneſs for a lover, who acted in that 
manner, I ſhould do every thing in my 
power to baniſh him from my remem- 
brance, If there is a way, replied I, to 
pleaſe you, by offering a heart which 
cannot be divided, I flatter myſelf, beau- 
tiful Janneton, that I ſhall not be any long 


time indifferent to you: I dare venture 


to ſwear, that there will be no room left 
for you to ſuſpect me of the ſlighteſt in- 
fidelity. To poſſeſs your heart, I would, 
it it were poſſible, ſacrifice all the women 


in the univerſe. 


Tou ſpeak with to confidetit' an air, ſaid 
Janneton, that, if I knew not how to take 


care of myſelf, I might run ſome danger 
of 
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of falling into the ſnare. — But, we have 


carried this ſubject too far already: Let 
us put an end, if you pleaſe, to this con- 
verlation, whch can prove of no advan- 


tage to either you or myſelf: My miſtreſs 


did not believe, when ſhe left you here, 
that you would be fo little occupied with 
thoughts of her in her abſence, No, my 
dear Janneton, replied I, it is impoſſible 
for me to keep ſilence: I have already 


ſaid too much to be able henceforth to 


forbear ; my fate is in your hands, it is 
ou love or indifference muſt decide it: 
If I am indifferent to you, if you can view 


me in the condition to which I am reduced 


without pitying me, I will immediately 


return to the college, and there end my ; 


days: I will renounce al! thoughts of 
happineſsfrom this fatal moment in which 
I am ſo unfortunate: . If, on the contrary, 


my vows are agreeable to you, if I have 
the happineſs of obtaining your heart, I 
am ready to undertake any thing; there 


is no condition or profeſſion I will not 
embrace, as ſoon as I ſhall be able to aſſure 
woe: of the * of never being ſe- 
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- parated from you. At theſe words ] 


threw myſelf at her knees, and taking, in 
ſpite of her, one of her beautiful hands, 
which 1 preſſed between mine, Are you 


without pity, ſaid I, and muſt I expire 
with grief at your fect? 


So much warmth and tenderneſs could 


not fail of moving the heart of Janneton. 


Love had already prepoſſeſſed her in my 


flavour; ſhe burned in ſecret with a flame 
which ſhe obſtinately endeavoured to 


conceal. How could ſhe be able to reſiſt 


"theſe new attacks? She turned her eyes 


down towards me, and there fixed them, 


trembling; but turned them away when- 
ever they met mine. I know not, ſaid 
ſhe, what anſwer I ought to give you: I 


am not willing to diſpleaſe you 0 
would I willingly take ſuch a ſtep a 

might bring on me infinite diſaſters. 
What can either of us hope to receive 
from our mutual tenderneſs? It will only 
ferve to make us unfortunate : Beſides, 
the anger and rage of my miſtreſs ought 
to make us apprehenſive of a thouſand 


dangers: Tour condition too is an inſe- 
4 255 
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parable barrier to our love: You are deſ- 


tined to live in a ſeminary, info which 
you muſt ſpeedily return; let us not love, 
merely that we may know the grief of 
parting. I cannot act like my miſtreſs, 
who finds reſources to conſole herſelf of 
the loſs or abſence of a lover: Since I 
have been with her, you are not the only 
one, for whom I have ſeen her expreis 
the tendereſt marks of affection; but, fo 
far from imitating her conduct, I am cer- 
tain I ſhould die with grief, were I obliged 
to baniſh you from my heart, after having 


once made you maſter thereof. Fear not, 


ſaid I, that I ever ſnall prove unfaithful: 
To convince you how ſincere I am in my 
affections for you, I am ready from this 
moment to give you the ſtrongeſt proofs 
of a true tenderneſs: My condition diſ- 


pleaſes you, you are fearful F ſhall be re- 


Moved from you; well, T am ready to 
| quit it, and to follow you into the moſt 
diſtant places: Content with becoming 
your huſband, ſatisfied wich poſſeſſing 
you, 1 will facrifice without regret the 
[Expectations J have from my family: I 
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am ſenſible, that in off. ring you my 
hand, I offer you no brilliang fortune; 
but, as you cannot expect, conſidering 
the ſituation in which fortune has ſo un- 
juſtiy placed you, a better offer than that 
which I now make you, accept a heart 
which lives only for you. 
My diſcourſe greatly affected e 
ton: She, as well as myſelf, perceived 
no time was to be loſt: The return of 
the Counteſs would throw us again into 
our former embarraſments, and reduce 
us to that hard reſtraint which had already 
made us ſuffer ſo much. She was going 
to anſwer me favourably, according to all 
* appearances, when we heard ſomebody Þ|: 
| coming into the hall: It was the ſtew- 
[ ard, who came to give her a letter, which 
ll was ſent from Paris to her miſtreſs: She 
| took it, and ſmiled upon reading the di- 
| rection. When the perſon who had 
brought it was gone out, I had the cu- 
rioſity to aſk her what made her ſmile on 
the receipt. of the letter. This letter, 
' Faid ſhe to me, is a billet from your pre- 


deceſſor: 1 know his hand- writing, be- 
| cauſe 
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cauſe I have often ſeen his letters; T have 


even carried many myſelf from my 


miſtreſs, which ſhe has ſent me with to 
him, in anſwer to thoſe he had ſent her. 
The Counteſs thought herſelf happy, in 
that ſhe ſuppoſed I took them for letters. 
on family affairs; but I knew too well 


53 


what were the contents of them, to be a 


dupe to all the tales that ſne told me. 
Whatever may be, replied I, the con- 

duct of your miſtreſs, I am ſo little con- 

cerned _ it, that her indifference, and 


even her hatred, appear to me a happi- 


neſs; every. moment my love increaſes . 


for you, and my antipathy for her. You 
muſt, dear Janneton, pronounce my hap- 
pineſs or miſery. The little time we 


have of remaining by ourſelves, obliges 
me to preſs you to declare your ſenti- 


ments; whatever may be the fate you re- 
ſerve for me, my reſolution is taken, that 


the Counteſs of Normandy ſhall never ſee 


me here again. If you love me, we muſt 
properly make uſe of this night : 
are alone, we can eaſily go out of ti 
** when we will: Let us go to Paris, 
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we will there conceal ourſelves for ſome 
time. I will collect what money I can, 
and from thence we will tranſport our- 
ſelves to ſome foreign country, where we 
_ ſhall have nothing to fear either from the 
anger' of your miſtreſs, or of my family. 
It, on the contrary, nothing can move 
you, I will depart hence in an hour, and 
go and ſhut myſelf up for ever in my ſor- 
\ rowtul ſeminary. The moſt ſolitary and 


a duiſmal retreat will be the moſt agreeable 


to me, as I ſhall give myſelf up entirely 
to the pleaſure of thinking of you, and 


1 that, i in {pite of your cruelty, your image 
mall be eternally preſent in my mind. 
be firm reſolution in which Janneton 
1 "aw me, the grief of loſing me in an in- 


| ” fant, the hopes which I had given her 


of always loving her; and laſtly, the love 


me had for me, determined her to con- 


quer all her ſcruples. You puſh me to 
- extremities, ſaid ſhe to me; ſure there 


is no ſituation more cruel than mine: 1 


me; from the firſt moment I _ you, 1 
per- 


cannot conceal it, ſince you foree me to 
" Honſeſs | ir, that you are not indifferent - 
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perceived a ſecret trouble, but the cauſe 


I could by no means divine; tho? it was 
not a long time before I diſcovered it: 
The pleaſure I had of ſecing you when 


you came to viſit the Counteſs, and the 
grief I jelt when you returned to the 
ſeminary, informed me clearly that you 
were the only cauſe of it. This diſcovery 
furpriſed me extreamly; I endeavoured 


toftifle a paſſion, the bad conſequences 
of which might be eaſily foreſeen, I 1 


formed the deſign of eternally concealing 
from you the ſecret of my heart; and I 
was the. more confirmed in this reſolution 
when I diſcovered the inclination of my 
miſtreſs for you; but, I muſt confeſs to 


you, that in ſpite of the deſign I had 


formed of entirely. forgetting you, I 
could not help being moved with ſpite 
and jealouſy, which incres d when I found 
you returned her tenderneſs in a manner 
which could not fail of pleaſing her. 


Judge how great my puniſhment muſt 
be, when E was obliged every day to be 


eye - witneſs of the happineſs of my miſ- 


tres. To relieve my misfortunes, I en- 


dearoured 
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deavoured to recall my reaſon, ſubdue 


my jealouſy, and act the prudent part; 


perhaps I was on the eve of recovering 


my liberty. By what fatality is it then 


that you now come to renew my wounds, 
and in the moment when it would have 


been happy for me had I learned you 
hated. me? You awake all my tenderneſs 


by the moſt flattering promiſes; but 
which, however, it is impoſſible for me 


to accept: For, however ſincere your 


diſcourie may be; it would be very im- 


prudent for me to enter into your ideas. 


Tou propoſe we ſhould leave this place 


and fly to Paris. Well! what would 


become of us then? What reſources 


ſhould we find there? You offer me your 


hand, and Heaven is witneſs how pre- 


eious that offer is to me; but my love 


for you is on of the principal reaſons 
that hinders me from accepting it. III 


had leſs tenderneſs, I ſhould be leſs con- 
cerned for the misfortunes into which J 
ſee you ready to plunge yourſelf, —Alas! 

no more of it (ſaid I, with an air 


full of fury and deſpair) be always — 
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and A me to my ann : Make 
ſuch uſe of my fortune as you ſhall think 
proper, ſince it is that conſideration only 
which detains you. I now leave you to 
do things which ſhall aftoniſh you: 
Adieu, I ſpeak to you now: for the laſt 
time: Surely the end of all my miſeries 
is now at hand. 

I was then going out of the apart- 
ment, when Janneton ſeized me by the 
arm, and let fall ſome tears from her 
beautiful eyes: I will do, faid ſhe, every 
thing you ſhall deſire of me; but, how- 
ever, remember that you force my com- 
pliance :. The fear you raiſe in me makes 
me tremble; I can by no means reſolve 
to abandon you to deſpair : I know I 
do the wrong thing in following you, 
and am not inſenſible of the diſaſters I 1 
expoſe myſelf to; but. my love is too 
much alarmed for my reaſon to oppoſe it, 

I threw myſelf at the feet of Janneton 
to thank her, and ſwore to her, that my 
paſſion for her ſhould never end but with 
my life. Since you conſent, ſaid Ito 
her, to unite your lot to mine, we muſt 
think 
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think of chuſing a retreat, where we may 
be ſecure from the ſearches of che Coun- 
teſs: I ſee none more ſuitable for our 
purpoſe than Paris. We may there ſtay 
till we hall meet with an opportunity of 
removing ourſelves into ſome foreign 
country: It will be eaſy for me by 
means of one of my friends to find money 
enough for that purpoſe. Do what you 
like, replied Janneton, I abandon every 
thing to your cond uct, and rely wholly 
on your love and your conſcience, Pray 
Heaven I may never experience the fate 
of my miſtreſs, the counteſs of Nor- 
. mandy! She loves you, you love her, 
and yet you quit her. Who can aſſure 
me that you will not one day or other 
©: in the like manner towards, me 
Baniſh, replied I, theſe diſagreeable 
Wuchs I deceive you, or quit you, 
dear Janneton! Ah! did you but know 
the love I have for you! your eyes, the 
beauty & your perſon, and the fweetneſs 
of your temper, all juſtify my conduct. 
I never yet was amorous of your miſ- 


treſs: It is true, indeed, ſhe = me 
| | 10 
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to know I had a heart, but you only 
have taught me the uſe of it. In the 
midft of thoſe careſſes with which ſhe 
loaded me, I taſted leſs ſatis faction than 
in one pleaſing look from you. I do, 
replied Janneton, every thing I can to 
believe you; I even aſfiſt you in con- 
quering myſelf. But we do not conſider, 
that while we are thus alone in the hall, 4, 
our ſtaying ſo long together may give 
umbrage to thoſe in the houſe, I know 
not whether the ſteward, who juſt now 
brought me the letter, is not in an 
apartment adjoining to this: Let us, 
therefore, part ſor the preſent, and at 
ſun- ſet you ſhall be ſure to find me in the 
F great walk in the garden, when T will 
inform you of my intended reſolutions, 
However painful it was for me to ſe. 
parate. myſelf Tm. Janneton, I was 
obliged to obey. I took one of her 
hands before we parted, and kiſſed it 
tenderly, Filled with the ideas of, my 
good fortune, I haſted to walk in that 
part of the garden which J anneton had 
D 6 — 6 
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I was ſo taken up with my good for- 
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into Holland; 
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tune, that I ſcarce knew how to behave. 
[ ſometimes believed that my felicity was 
nothing more than a dream, which would 
dimpate as ſoon as I ſhould awake. I 
formed extraordinary projects in my ima- 


At one time I was for paſſing 
at another, I had taken 


the reſolution of going into Spain; but 
T continued no longer in this laſt reſolu- 
tion than in the former, as I met with ſo 
many difficulties; the greateſt of which 


gination. 


Was that of chuſigg a place where I might 


find means of ſubſiſtence, and be ſecure 


from the diſcovery of my friends. I 
_ doubted not but all poſſible fearch would 


be made after me, to diſcover my retreat. 
I repreſented to myſelf how ſenſibly the 
- Counteſs would feel the ſhock of my 
leaving her, and, in ſpite of the uneaſi- 
neſs which I foreſaw my flight would 
"occaſion her, the thoughts.of poſſeſſing 


dhe dear object of my heart bore down. 
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| SORE Rd A RISER, 
c HAP, V. 


Turenne and Janneton quit | the country- 


houſe of the Counteſs of Normandy, and. 


ſel out for Paris, where they arrive about 
"0 oe next morning. © 


HILE I was meditating what 
reſolution was beſt to be taken, 

I perceived Janneton advancing towards 
me: I flew to meet ber, and in a mo- 
ment forgot all my former ideas. I 
come, ſaid the, to know what you have 


reſolved on: The more I think on the 


ſtep we are going to take, the more I am 


perplexed, But, as 1 b given you my : 


word, I conſent to keep. 


I encouraged 1 the beſt I 


could; and, for fear the ſhould alter her 
reſolutions, I was, determined to ſet out 
immediately for Paris. I repreſented to 
her, that we ought to take advantage of 
the. night, that we might make our eſ- 


cape - 
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. cape undiſcovered, until we ſhould ar- 


rive at the City, where we might eaſily 
conceal ourſelves for ſome days. Janne- 
ton conſented to every thing I propoſed; 
and we delayed not, but left the ſeat of 
the Countels at nine in the evening. 

We executed every part of our project 
juſt as we had concerted it. As it was 
hve leagues to Paris, we took two horſes. 
at the firſt village we came to, which was 


not above a quarter of a mile diſtant from 


the houſe of the CC unteſs. The country- 
man, who furniſhed us with the horſes, 
conducted us thither himſelf. When we 
had arrived at the end of our journey, af- 


ter diſmiſſing the peaſant with his horſes, 
1 wrote a letter to one of my friends, in 


whom I new IT: could confide. The 


Abbot de St. Sorlin (for ſo he was called ) 


ſurpriſed at receiving a letter from me at 


ix o*clock in the morning, in which I 


defired his preſence, in order to confult 


with me in an affair of importance, ſet. 


out in an inſtant to find me. I cannot 


expreſs the ſurpriſe in which he appeared, 
when he learned my adventure, and ſaw 


Janneton. 


— 
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| ten As he was neither a devotee 


nor a hypocrite, and as he loved me ſin- 


| cerely, he loſt no time in fruitleſs admo- 


nitions, from which he knew I ſhould 
profit but little, What can I do to ſerve. 
you? ſaid he; and what reſolution have 
you taken? I intend to go, replied I, into 
Holland, and endeavour to ſettle in that 
country: What I deſire of you 1s, to 
procure me an habitation while I remain 


here, where we may live in ſecrecy, Your 


project, replied St. Sorlin, appears to me 


very indifferent: What can you do in 


Holland? Tour retreat among the Pro- 
teſtants will irritate your friends ſtill more 
againſt you: They will call you by the 
name of heretick and apoſtate: Youmuſt 


not augment your fault: Beſides, it will 


be more difficult for you to live in that 
country than you ſeem to imagine. Let 
me adviſe you to remain in Frances and 


1 will uſe my endeavours to procure you 


that tranquilicy, which you ſeem now 
defirous of obtaining in foreign countries. 


In che mean * come to my houſe, 


8 2 Where 
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where the ſtricteſt ſearches of the coun- 
teſs cannot reach you. 
I thanked St. Sorlin for the marks of 
[| ip which he ſhewed me, and was 
- Proceeding i in the ſincereſt language, when 
he interrupted me, ſaying, ſtop, I pray 
you, giving me. all theſe vain compli- 
ments; I regret only that you are not in 
2 condition to remove yourſelf out of 
theſe perplexities : Was my fortune equal 
to the ſincerity of my hearr, continued he, 
you ſhould ſoon be happy: But, let us 
loſe no time, let us make a proper uſe of 
this hour, while few people are in the 


ſtreets. Da 
I obeyed the orders of St. Sorin, and 


took a hackney-coach, into which we alt 
three got, after having put therein -what 
- belonged to me and Janneton. She ap- 
- + peared extremely confuſed ; and, in ſpite 
of all the marks of tenderneſs which I 
{  ſhewed her, ſhe could not overcome the 

'Y chagrin this haſty ſtep had thrown her in- 
to. Having arrived at St. Sorlin's houſe, 
I ſpent the reſt of the morning in en- 


deavours to comfort her, and my friend 
joining 
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joining his beſt aſſiſtance to mine, did 
every thing in his power to recover the 
ſerenity of ner mind. He gave us a very 
elegant dinner, which was heightened by 
the generous manners which accompanied 
it. After dinner was over, I have a pro- 
ject (ſays he, riſing from the table) 
which (ſhould I be ſo happy as to ſuc- 
ceed in it) will make both of you eaſy. 
I muſt leave you for two or three hours, 
during which time I ſhall be buſy in your 
affairs: To-morrow or next day may de- 
clare the fruit of my labour. 5 
St. Sorlin having quitted us, Janneton 
and J remained alone. The obliging 
manners of my friend, and the pleaſure 
of ſeeing ourſelves in a {ſecure retreat, 
had a little calmed the ſtorm in her 


breaſt. Her eyes began now to recover 


their former luſtre, and to have greater 
effect on me than ever. You ſee, ſaid I 
to her, dear Janneton, that fortune be- 
gins to favour us: Let us hope it will 
continue to befriend us: Diſpell every 
gloomy fear that may in the leaſt diſturb 
oor a telicity : As for my part, 
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my happineſs is ſo great, that [ look for 


nothing beyond it: I have the pleaſure 


of beholding you, and of telling you | 
adore you: I know of no lelicity that 


can exceed it! 


While I was ſpeaking theſe words, 1 


took hold of one of Janneton? s hands, 
which I fixed between mine: She made 


no anſwer; but her eyes convinced me, 


that my diſcourſe did not diſpleaſe her. 
The Counteſs. had before conquicred my 
timidity, and had taught me how pro- 
perly co improve the critical moment: 
The opportunity, which F had ſo long 
"wiſhed for, at laſt offered itlelf. I was 
now alone with Janneton, who had al- 
ready complied with me too much to be 
able to deny me any thing that could 
make me happy: I thought I ought to 
haſten” the favourable moment, which 
delay might remove to a great diſtance. 
1-fixed my lips upon the mouth of the 
beautiful Janneton, which made her bluſh. 
She ſeemed deſirous of preventing me 
from taking a ſecond liberty of that kind; 


but the detended herſelf ſo weakly, chat ; 
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ny love ſoon congitered her reſiſtance. 


What, ſaid J to her, am I not your hut- 


band? Why therefore do you refule me 


thoſe favours, which are due to my Jove, 
and the engagements I have made with 


you? Fhcy are not yer confirmed, re- 
plied Janneron and till they are you 


cannot give me greater uncaſineſs, than 


by excceding the bounds of decency :. By 
continuing to take ſuch liberties, you will 


make me regret the weakneſs and tolly 


I have been guilty of in — 4 7 


hither. + 
If Janneton had been tha firſt I nad 


loved on my leaving the ſeminary, or the 


Counteſs had not thoroughly informed me 


of the. ceremonial of love, I ſhould have 


punctually obeyed the orders of Janneton 


but I had now imbibed principles of a 


— 


bolder nature: I ſuppoſed that all women 


were like the Counteſs of Normandy, and, 
without paying any regard to the entrea- 


ties of Janneton, I puthed matters much 
farther than | had hitherto: done. How- 
ever violent the anger of. Janneton was 
againſt me, it continued but a ſhort time. 


\ 
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My boldneſs increaſed, as the reſolution 
of ee cruel beauty diminiſhed; and her 
courage totally vaniſhed, at the moment 
I thought I was near expiring in her arms. 
I now taſted the difference of happi- 
nels between the enjoyment of the Coun 
tes and that of Janneton, who ſeemed 
' fo well pleaſed with her preſent ſituation, 
as entirely co have forgot her late cha- 
gerin; nor would our pleaſures have 
ended ſo ſoon, had not the return of my 
triend interrupted them. | 
St. Sorlin,” upon his return to his 
lodgings, was not a little ſurpriſed at 
_ obſerving the countenance of Janneton 
ſo contented and chearful. He rightly 
judged, that fomething pleaſing had 
; between us, which had cauſed this 
- ſudden and pleaſing revolution. He 
was a connoiſſcur in theſe ſort of adven- 
tures, and was poſſeſſed of all the talents 
. neceſſary to pleaſe the fair ſex: He 
was grown weary of a ſeminary, and had 
| ſp ent his time there only with a view of 
. a benefice. Quite tired out with 
4 life, which appeared to him inſup- 
| portable, 
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portable, he left the college at the ex · 
pence of loſing all the fruits of his for- 
mer hypocriſy. I have ſound out, ſaid 
he, what you muſt do: You mult leave 
me to-morrow, to go and live in a place 
where you will both enjoy a perfect tran- 
quility. I know a gentleman now at 
Orleans, extreamly rich and. religious; 
with whom, at leaſt, you may paſs the 
ſummer. He has written to a friend 
of mine, deſiring him to procure him a 
| ſecretary and a houſe-keeper : He di- 
rects him to procure him ſuch as may live 
with him as his friends. He generally 
lives in a caftle about a league diſtant 
from Orleans. In this folitude he has 
leſs need of domeſties, than of th ſe with 
whom he may converſe: You cannot, 
conſidering the preſent ſituation of your 
affairs, hope for any thing better at this 
time. I have ſpoken to the gentleman, - 
. who is charged with the commiſſion. off 
| finding a ſecretary. and a houſc-keeper, 
| in your behalf: I told him I had a 
young couſin, who, with his wife, would © 
de willing to ſerve the gentleman he 
n men- 


hn A a — 9 


—— — —— —— — ICS — 16 — 
1 tz 
” . 


1 7 he Life and 1 47 
nientioned. I added, that he would very 


much oblige me in not ſpeaking to any 
any other; and as he is under ſome obli · 
gation to me, he conſented to every 
thing I deſired. He has even ſhewn me 
a letter, which he ſent to the gentleman, 
wherein he ſpeaks of yau both with all 
imaginable reſpect, declares that he knew 
your parents, and bears you the greateſt 


 good- will. Prepare then againſt to- 


morrow for your retreat, which will ſuit 


you much better than going into Hol- 


land, as you will be in a country-houſe, 
concealed from all the world, and will 
not meet with any perplexities in pro- 
curing ſubſiſtence, You will here have 
time for ſettling your affairs, and to de- 
termine what reſolution is ben to be 
taken. 

Though the employee which my 
friend | propoſed to me had nothing in it 


that appeared to me very pleaſing, yet 
the love I had for Janneton made me 


ſurmount every difficulty that was an- 


nexed | thereto, I accepted without he- 
fitation the offer that was made me, nor 


Was 
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was Janneton at all diſpleaſed with the 
propoſal. St. Sorlin now preſented. me 
with a letter, which he had written to bis 
friend, wherein he had given me the 
name of La Reverdiere, and which | 
likewiſe preſented to Janneton, who was 
deſirous of ſeeing the addreſs. After 
having looked at it, I remember, ſaid 
the, a comical affair, which this letter 
recalls to my mind, the affair of the che- 
valier de Meillancourt with the Coun- 
tels of Normandy, one of whoſe letters 
I have now. in my pocket. What, ſaid 
IJ, dear Janneton, were you not content 
with carrying off one lover from your 
miſtreſs, but -you muſt detain a letter 
from another! But your heart is not 
tender like hers! I am certain, that at 
this moment ſhe is thundering out her 
rage againſt you, more for this new piece 
of malice, than for your running off with 
me. There was no malice in the. caſe, 
replied Janneton, but much. negligence, 
in not having left it on the toilet before 
I came out; and, whatever fault there 
| nog be 1 in it, it is excuſeable: I was yeſ- 
n 
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| terday ſo much taken up with the ſtep 
1 was going to take, that it is no won: 
der I ſhould forget the letter an: the che- 
valier de MWeillancourt. | 
Since you are ſo well acquainted with | 
the gallant adventures of the Counteſs 
of Normandy, replied St. Sorlin, you 
muſt give us the hiſtory of that lady: 
Taſk it of you as a favour, which will 
ſerve to amuſe us till ſupper time. I 
cannot, replied Janneton, inform you 
of any particulars, except what has 
been lately tranſacted z for I have lived 
but one year with this lady. I was 
brought up in a.convent till the day I 
entered into her ſervice, I ſhould never 
have been a ſervant, but that my father 
becoming a bankrupt, not by his own in- 
diſcretion or extravagance, but by the 
villainy of his correſpondents, ſoon after 
died broken hearted; and my mother 
Was not a long time before ſhe followed 
bim to the grave. The monaſtics, ſee- 
ing me now deprived of all reſources, | 
and- incapable of paying the fees, placed 


me out to the Counteſs of Normandy. 
| Thus 
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Thus you ſee, I am incapable of inform- 
ing you of all the gallantries that the 
public impute to her: We will be con- 
tented, laid St. Sorlin, with a relation 
of what has fallen within your own ob- 
ſervation z you mult not (continued he, 
ſmiling) ſpare even Turenne himſelf, 
I am willing, replied Janneton, to men- 
tion every thing I know, except what 
relates to Turenne: You muſt permit 
me to ſpare him, and be contented with _ 


being informed of what [ know of his 
predeceſſor. | 
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Fanneton relates the amours of the Counteſs 


of Normandy with the ale, de 
Me NET 


1 WAS y young, Gaid Nees * 1 39 

1 went to live with the Counteſs of _ 
Normandy, at which time I knew ſo little 
Paz love was, that I thought no woman 

Se. dared 
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dared td Keep company with any one 
as a lover, when ſhe had no intention 
of marrying Him ; but I remained only 
a ſhort time in this miſtake. On the 
' ith day after my coming into the 
- family of the Counteſs, I accidentally 


| dverhevrd. the converſation that paſſed 


between the chevalier and my wiſtrels, 
_ gave me à great inſight into 
ay things, with which, till then, I 
4 been entirely unacquainted. I muſt 
however confeſs to you, that the firſt 
diſcourſe of the chevalier and the coun- 
teſs, which I happened to over-hear, ſo 
greatly ſurpriſed me, that I, for fome 
time, doubted whether I had the right | 
uſe of my ſenſes. I happened to be in 
her drawing room, where ſhe had not 
the leaſt reaſon to ſuppoſe. was, when 
I heard her ſay to the chevalier, . No, 
you do not love me I know it I have 
no reaſon to doubt of it Tour indiffe- 


rreonce appears to me in your words and 


1 ** in my tenderneſs.“ | 


your actions In the midſt of the favours 
I beſtow / on you, you hardly ſeem to ale 


| An 
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A language ſo new excited my curi- 
olity. I crept to the door as ſoftly as 
poſſible ; ; and not contented with heark- 
ening, I peeped through the key- hole: 
perceived the Counte ſs reclining on a 
couch, and the chevalier very near her; 
fhe had laid one hand upon his ſhonlder, 
and with the other ſhe wantoned her 
fan. Theſe familiarities appeared to me 
ſurpriſing; I was ſtruck with aftoniſh- | 
ment, and knew not how to return: 1 
made a very ſlow retreat, and lent all 
my attention to the converſation of the 
two lovers. | 
Yau are in the wrong, Madam, ſaicl 
the chevalier, to complain of my tender- 
neſs : Never were you loved more truly. 
What marks. muſt | give you to con- 
vince you of my fincerity? You have 
ordered me not to; viſit the coumteſs of 
Lignac z and I have nor ſet foot within 
_ houſe tor theſe ſix months at leaſt; 
You have required me to ſhun. the bas” 
roneſs de St. F ar, and I have punctually 
abeyed you: What can I do more to 
id diſpleafing you? Your coldneſa, 
12 replied 
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replied the Counteſs, can derive its 


ſources only from the love of a rival, the 
more dangerous as ſhe is unknown. 


But, Madam, faid the chevalier, what 
is ern coldneſs with which you reproach 


met 1 Prot teſt to. you, that the more I 

examine into my conduct, the more rea- 
ſon I have to be ſatisfied therewith : 2 80 
fur from diminiſhing, ench minute aug- 


ments it; and [ perceive, that the more 
you accuſe me of indifference, the more 
my  paſſion- increaſes. . Are you ſure, 
replied the Countels, that you ſpeak 
ſincerely? Can I, my dear chevalier, place 
confidence in your words? When one 
loves tenderly, the leaſt doubt is alarnr- 
ing.—Swear to me an eternal love, and 
promiſe me that you will be for ever 


conſtant! Ah! Madam! (replied - the 


chevalier, with fome warmth) can you 


ever doubt my perpetual love? What 
offence have J given you, that I need 
employ oaths before I can be believed. 


But, Madam, if 1 muſt ſatisfy you, I 


| ſwear then, by every thing I regard moſt 
 Jacred, that your eyes are the theme of 


my 
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my adoration, and that my love for von 


will end only with my final diſſolution, 
While the chevalier was ſpeaking, che 
Counteſs regarded him in the moſt tender 
manner. Every time the chevalier ſaid, 
J fwear, ſhe would give him a tap on 
the face with that hand which was re- 


clined on his ſhoulder. When he had 
finiſhed all his proteſtations, 1 muſt, in 


my turn, ſaid the Counteſs, give you pro- 
teſtations of my fidelity: I promiſe 


you, my dear Meillancourt, that you 
ſhall never be baniſhed from my heart; 
I ſwear to it by the favours which I have 


granted you, by thoſe you have ſtill to 
expect from me, and by this kiſs, which 


ſhall finiſh our mutual jealouſies, and ſerve 


as a ſeal to our reconciliation, At theſe 
words the Counteſs bowed down her 


| head, and the chevalier fixed his arms: 


round her neck. Judge what was my 


ſurpriſe! and believe me ſineere when I. 


afſure you I ſtood motionleſs: Every 


thing I ſaw appeared to me ſo new and 
extraordinary, that I knew not what to 


think of it. I had hitherto regarded the 
"Eg Countels: 
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Counteſs as a wiſe and prudent woman, 
and now began to imagine ſhe had been 
 eeretly married to the chevalier. 
While I was applauding myſeif for 
having thus diſcovered the bottom of this 
intrigue, and was preparing to redouble 
my attention in hearkening to the reſt 
ol the diſcourſe that might paſs between 


theſe two lovers, their cob verſation was 


interrupted by the entrance of the Count 


de Charmouil, when eu: meer 


„ended the ſubest. 

Surely you were very Dunfabmdbe 
* (lays St, Sorlin, ſmiling, to Janneton) 
in not learning the whole of this adven- 


ture; for I make no doubt, had not the 


Count arrived, you would have been 


initiated into all the myſteries and ſecrets. 


ol the moſt. cancealed and clandeſtine 


; marriages. The matter might have 


probably turned out as you ſay, replied 


| Janneton bluſhing, but- that would: have 
Wl -- been too great a diſcovery for one day; 
cChance deferred it till three months 
Atterwards. What J. (Jays. St. Sorlin, 
bauurſting out into a fit of laughter) did 
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you 55 at laſt ſee the Counteſs per- 
forming the moſt ſecret matrimonial of- 
fices? Lou abſolutely. muſt relate to us 
\ this adventure; it is too comical to be 
concealed.  Janneton did all ſhe could to j! 
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get olf the relation of this ſtory; but add 
ing my entreatics to thoſe of my friend, 

I got her at laſt to conſent. I will aſſiſt 

you in your narration, ſays St. Sorlin, and 

T promiſe you my aſſiſtance in helping you 
| —ovcrevery thing that may alarm your mo» |} 
deſty; and, provided you will bring mat- | 

ters to a certain point, we will deſire you | 

to carry them no further. 
| Since you abſolutely ;nfift on it, ſaid 
Thane, that I tell you what I ſaw three . | 
months after the firſt converſation which | 
I had heard, I. conſent to ſatisfy your cu 
rioſity; but I place to your account the 
canſequences of ſuch a relation, les 1 | 
make it not by choice, but by forctdeGQ. 
The idea I had formed, continued Jan 1 
neton, of the clandeſtine marriage of the. # 
Counteſs of Normandy, made me leſs cir- 
cumſpect into their manners and conduct. 
3 mas prodent enoug gh. not to ſpeak to mm # þ 
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one of the ſeeret I . I hack diſco- 
vered, fearing I might loſe the good. will 


of my miſtreſs, who. on all occafions uſed 


me well: So far from relating it to any 


one, I thought it was my duty to endea- 
vour to conceal it even from myſelf. I ſuc- 
ceeded fo well in my deſign, that the 

Counteſs ſaw with pleaſure ſhe had no- 


ching to fear from my penetration. She 
mor often ſpeak to me of the chevalier, 
as a perſon: who managed her family bu- 
4 which confirmed me in my reſolu- 
tions of concealing what I knew, 

TI ſhould hardly havethought of ex- 


amining into the conduct of my miſtreſs, 
had I not one day accidentally been eye- 


witneſs. to a circumſtance, which appeared 
to me more ſtrange and ſurpriſing, than 
the diſcourſe I had formerly overheard. 
The/Coynteſs had left Paris to paſs a few 


days at her - country-houſe, Which we 


quitted laſt night: The chevalier accom- 
_ panied ber thither. One evening after 
ſupper, invited by. the ſerenity. of _ wea - 
" thee, and the brightneſs of the x moon, I 
Mes bouſe to take a walk i in the gar= 

den. 
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den. After having taken a turn or two _ 
up and down the walks, I entered into a 
green arbour, which commanded the 
ſight of a little baſon of water, whoſe 
borders were ſurrounded with flowers: 
Here fat the Chevalier and the Counteſs, 
whoſe backs being towards the entrance 
of the arbour, and the rays of the moon 
not being able to pierce it, it was impot- - } 
ſible for them to perceive me: Their 
diſtance from me too was ſo trifling, that 
I could perfectly hear whos word that 
they uttered, _ 
I as ſometimes inclined to leave the 
| Aren and return to the houſe; but 
(whether it may be, that I was not ap- 
pre henſive of the Counteſs ſuppoſing me 
to be in the garden at that time of the 
_ evening, or that my curioſity bore down 
every conſideration) I liſtened very at- 
tentively to their diſcourſe. The country, 
ſaid the to the chevalier, ſeems to inſpire 
ſomething of tenderneſs, which the beauty 
of the night rather heightens than dimi- 
niſhes, 1 know not whether I am mif- 


taken, chevalier: 3 but 1 have room to 
| think, 
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| a whoſe influence you ſeem ſo: much to 
5 dread, has inſpired me with certain liher- 
tina deſires, which; I know not weil how 


fem to reproach me with thus ſpending 
my. time in unprofitable warda. Yeu are 


. J a ar more amiable | 
to yaw at this: hour, and it this ſituation, 
than im any other. If your tenderneſs was = 
augtnented equally with mine, E ſhould 
ſome riſque of acting the fooliſſr part. 


u as much fear of the in- 


n as 1 have ? My love, 


replied che che valier, cannot be increaſed : 


k defy all the ſtars to be able to augment 
it; I. perceive, however, that they have 
ſame effect over me; and that the moon, 


taconquer. The flowery bank, on whiefr 
we: are now. ſeated, the murmuring of the 
water, and the ſweet ſilence af the night, 


a: knave- (replied: the Counteſs, giving 


him a gentle flirt, with her handkerahief) 


you. have no ſuch regard for me but 
what would any one think, ſhould they 


_ accidentally overhear our diſcourſe? What 


YN n the chevalier, would dare to 
; x ET | 
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furprife us! Your ſervants are in the 
Hhouſe ; and who can come here, ſince 
I faſtened the garden-door myſelt ? 
Unleſs ſome indiſcteet ſtar ſhould reveal 


our ſecret, or the moon *'communicate it 
to her dear Endymion, T cannot fee what 
reaſon you have to fear. Let us embrace, 
Madam, let us embrace this favourable 


opportunity; and refuſe me not that 


which my love ſo juſtly demands: Let us 
make the ſtars witneſs of our pleaſures, 


What followed, is better underſtood. 


than expreſſec. 
Since you have obliged us, ſaid St. 
Berta, in relating their adventures thus 


far, we will not deſire any thing of you 


that may in the leaſt alarm your modeſty; 


but, however, be kind enough to tell us 
ſomething of your ſurpriſe at this unex- 


pected diſcovery : Confeſs to us ingenu- 


ouſly, that this ſurpriſe was greater than 


the firſt: I am, at leaſt, certain that yon 
vas more attentive in regarding the two 
dove from the arbour, than you had 


been at looking at them through the key- 


hole. Tell us fincerely, what you thought 
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| of this matter. If I muſt inform you in 
every particular, faid Janneton, I muſt 
confeſs to you, that my aſtoniſhmerit was 
greater than you can imagine. I could not 
however harbour any ſuſpicions of the vir- 
tue of the Counteſs, as I ſuppoſed they 
had been married privately ; TI only 
thought there was much imprudence in 
If. the conduct of them both; for though it 
Vuwas advanced. by the chevalier, that none 
of her ' domeſtics were then out of the 
- houſe, yet we frequently walked in the 
gardens at that time, though unknown «© 
the Counteſs ; and had any others diſco- 
vered what I 86; they would hardly have 
either Judged ſo e dh or kept it ſo 
ſecret. 

. I remained yet eight months longer i in 
my error, nor were my eyes opened, till 
- _ this lady invited M. de Turenne to ſpend 
| two months. with her in the country. 

" That was the proof ſhe had put all her 
vers to: ' She had made uſe of the ſame 
ſiratagem to ſubdue the chevalier. I 
found her inclinations for the che valier 
De Seren ed and, on the con- 
trary, 
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trary, ſhe ſeemed always extremely well 
pleaſed when Turenne was preſent, hut 
dejected when he was abſent. - His man- 
ners and behaviour (continued Janneton, 
bluſhing a little) began to have an effect 
aver me, ſuch as had been till then en- 


tirely unknown to me, and I began to be "I 


ſomewhat intereſted 1n the affairs of the 
Counteſs, | 6 | 
As I was defirous of knowing what the | 
would ſay to the Chevalier, on her depar- 
ture for the country, I concealed myſelf 
in the ſame apartment where T had before 
. overheard their diſcourſe. _ 
But the ſubject of their converlinioe; | 
' which confirmed Janneton in the charac- 
ter of her miſtreſs, I muſt beg leave to 
defer till the next chapter, in which I ſhall 
+ Preſent the reader with a ſeries of new 


events, as remarkable, perhaps, as any I 
have yet related, 
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= nib] her Rory: After which 

ſhe and Turenne ſet out for the Houſe of 

Mr. Prinvalet, where Turenne acts the 

pari of a ſecretary, and Janneton that of 

ll a governeſs; but, an accident bappening, 
| 1 they return again io Paris. 


jr; WAS hearkening to the converſation 
of the chevalier and the Counteſs (as 
I juſt now mentioned) when J heard her 
- to him * I muſt quit you for a little 
while, dear cheval; er, as my affairs in the 
| country demand my preſence. Do not 
complain to me, and thereby increaſe the 
= nunguiſh the thoughts of your abſence 
N will occaſion me; rather pity me, and 
teach me how to bear ſuch a ſeparation ; 4 
but what can amuſe me in your abſence ! 
Ah, chevalier, how hard it is that I can- 
not, for the reaſons which I gave you laſt 
| *. take you with me | How diſa- 
| greeable 


Z - 


| Count DE TuxzNux. 87 1 


greeable i it is to be obliged to regolats our 
actions, in love affairs, by conſtraint ! 
Conſtraint was never deſigned for hearts 

ſo tender as ours.“ 1 

The poor chevalier anſwered very ten- 
derly and ſincerely. to the words of the _ 
Counteſs: He aflured her, he ſhould - 
die with grief if he might not be per- 
mitted to write to her. Grant me the 
favour, ſaid he, of enquiring after your 
perſon and ſafety ; and at a time when 
cruel neceſſity has ſo ordained it, that I 

muſt be removed from you, I ſhall per- 
haps find ſome conſolation in reading 
your letters. 

The Counteſs promiſed the chevalier 
every thing he deſired, and ſeemed per- 
fectly well contented with having put 
him off fo eaſily; the thoughts of it in- 
ſpired her with a joy, which, in ſpite of 
her, ſhe was not able to conceal. Phat 
he might not ſuſpect any thing, the !ays 
to him, by way of banter, you we Not, 
chevalier, go with me into the country; 
_ for I have a rival to ſupply your place. 
But, 40 tell you the truth, he is only.a 

"1% 1 i 2 nephew 
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nephew of mine, a young collegian, who 
is come to ſpend his holidays with me. 
I tell you this, that if by chance you 3 
ſhould hear of a young abbot being in 

my houſe, you may not be alarmed. 1 
have no reaſon to ſuſpect you of any 
thing, madam: You are too ſincere to 
bde inconſtant; and my affections are too 
” Celicate to afford the teaſt room for 
s offence. | 

| However tender the diſcourſe of the 
ll chevalier was, it was tireſome to the 
| Counteſs, She every moment expected 


1 Mr. Turenne, and every thing was ready 

j for their departure. <o far from being 
[| ſorrowful after the chevalier was depart- 
b 


ed, ſhe made me ſing to her harpſichord; 

| ö indeed, I never ſaw her in a better hu- 

mour in my life. The arrival of Mr. 

Turenne, to whom ſhe was extremely 
polite, inſpired her with gaiety. My 

god opinion of the Counteſs being now | 

entirely vaniſhed, I ſaw plainly through 

7 what ſhe endeavoured to conceal under 
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Counteſs and Mr. Turenne, it is no won- 
der if I was mote than ordinarily inqui- 
ſitive into the actions of my miſtreſs. _ 

However, in ſpite of all my care and 
penetration, I could not diſcover for 
certainry, whether Mr. Turenne was as 
amorous of the Counteſs, as ſhe was of 
him: Sometimes I was inclined to be- 
lieve it, but in a moment would change 
muy opinion. It was on the fifth day 
after our arrival in the country, that I 
diſcovered the whole of the affair. I was 
an unfortunate witneſs of all the tender 
returns, which my rival received from 
Mr. Turenne. I knew not whether it 
was through reaſon. or diſdain, that I 
determined to baniſh from my heart a 
paſſion, which had tyranniſed over me 
tor ſome time; but the more I en- 
deavoured to forget Mr. Turenne, the 
more | loved him, The ſucceſs of my 
| miſtreſs augmented my love and jea- 
| louſy, and the leis reaſon J had to hope 
on my part, the more ſenſible I was of 
my unbappy ſituation. You know what 
followed after this period; therefore I 
> 13 have 
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have now no occaſion to relate it. 1 


"ſhall only obſerve, that Mr, Furenne 


is under fome obligations to me, for not 


having related ſome particular adven- 
tures of his, which are net altogether 
unknown to me. 1 
Never mind them, ſays St, Sorlin, 


we muſt pardon what is paſt, provided 


he is wiſer for the future but, ſince 
you have ſo far acquainted us with the 


alfairs of the Counteſs, I believe it would 


be no great piece of injuſtice to open the 
leiter, which the chevalier de Meillan- 


court wrote to the Counteſs +: Though 
it ſhould inform us of no treth particu- 
lars, yet we ſhall therein fee the ſtile of 
the poor deceived lover, If you will, 


fays Janneton, take the conſequences of 
this curioſity upon, yourlelf, I will not 


be the perſon that ſhall hinder you; but 
I muſt at the ſame time confeſs, that I 


think it would be more prudent to burn 
it unread, Theſe are mighty fine ſcruples 
indeed! ſays St. Sorlin; give me the 
letter, and I will very readily. take the 


crime of reading it myſelf! I think, for 
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my part, there can be no harm in it, 


and more eſpecially as the Counteſs 


knows nothing of the matter: am 
ſure Mr. Turenne is of my opinion. 
Upon this Janne ton gave him the letter, 


which he broke open, and read as fol- 
lows : | 


* dear Counteſi 5, 
# the time, in which I ought tn expel? 
you back, was at any great dt ance, 1 


gu certainly enjoy no happineſs. Abt. 


Madam I will your affairs forever detain 


you? It is new fix weeks ſince you went 
firſt into the country: Have you then en- 


tirely forgot Paris? The five days which 


you have now 10 ſtay, will appear to me lite 


fo many weeks 1, What evil am I ſtill ta 
ſuffer 1 The hope only of ſeeing you, to put 
an end to them, and of ſwearing i you a 
thouſand times, that J live only for you, 
lengibens out my days till your return. — But 


keep your word, unleſs you would put an end 
10 the life of one of the tendereſt of lovers, 
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Ahl ſays St. Sorlin, here's the beauti- 
ful and tender! Well, you may think 
J have done amiſs in reading this let- 
ter; but let me tell you, it may afford 
you no ſmall matter of conſolation. 
Tou have no reaſon. to regret having 
deprived your miſtreſs of one lover, 
ſince ſhe knows where at any time to 
find another; beſides, you have done an 
act of juſtice, and a great piece of lervice 
to the chevalicr, who is in deſpairz but 
1 am certain he will ſee the Countels at 
Paris much ſooner than he expects. 

We paſſed the remainder of the day 
in agreeable converſation, which was | 
heightened by the good humour of Jan- | 

neton. After ſupper was over, the laid . 
herſelf down. on St. Sorlin's bed; and as 
it was the only one he had to diſpoſe of, 
he and 1 ſen: the reſt of the night in 
reading romances, while Janneton, lulled | 
by the ſatigues of the day, Nept ſoundly. | 
As ſoon as the morning appeared, we a 

got into a chariot, which conducted us to 

the houſe of Mr. Prinvalet; to whom, on 
our arrival, we delivered the letter my 
friend 


— 
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friend had ſent by us. He appeared very 
well ſatisfied with the manner in which he 
had acquitted his commiſſion, He. re- 
ceived us in a very friendly manner; and 
I thought I perceived him, notwithſtand- 
ing his age and gravity, to caſt a wiſhful 
eye at Janneton. He aſked her what age 
ſhe was, how long ſhe had been married, 
in what place ſhe was born, Sec. We 
were prepared againſt all theſe interroga- 
tories, and Janneton replied without the 
leaſt heſitation, to his perfect ſatisfaction, 


Aiter all theſe preambles, Mr. Prinva- 
let ordered up ſupper; and, as it was ſpe- 


cified in our agreement, that we ſhould 
eat at his table, we ſeated ourſelves by his 
orders, after his having ſaid a long prayer, 
which he pronounced with a loud voice, 
and with an air of devotion. | 
During ſupper time our converſation 
turned upon the employments we. were 
now entering into, and on the manner in 
which we ought to fulfill our agreement. 
T doubt not, ſaid Mr Prinvalet, but that 
I ſhall be perfectly ſatisfied with you both: 
„ What I would recommend to you moſt, 
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is to be careful to fulfill the duties of 2 
chriſtian z both of you enjoy the fire of 
youth, which too.often tempts the unwary 
to wander from the true paths of religion: 
You muſt not, therefore. be angry, ſhould 
I at any time find occaſion to reprove 
you. 

Supper being ended, the converſation 
changed not, but run up the ſame pious 
ſubjects; nor did it end, till the domeſtics, 
getting up from table, aſſembled in the 
chamber of Mr. Prinvalet, to join in 
prayer. Each having placed himſelf on 
his knees, the maſter took a great book, 
out of which he read a very long oration. 

Janneton was ſo fatigued with her jour- 
ney, that it was with ſome difficulty ſhe 
kept herſelf awake. As for myſelf, I 
could not help thinking 1 was returned to 
tha ſeminary, and aſſiſt ing at the director*s 

common prayer. When the ceremony 
was ended, after having made a profound 
bow to Mr. Prinvalet, they all retired. 
We were then conducted to our apart- 
ment; and Janneton made no ſcruple to 
att as my wife : Neceſſity forced her to 
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retrench ceremonies, which then would 
have proved not only unneceſſary, but per- 
nicious: Beſides, we had brought theſe 
matters to a period before; and ſhe was 
of too amiable a nature, to act the part of 
cither the prude or the coquette. 

As ſoon as we had got up in the morn- 
ing, we repaired to the apartments of 
Mr. Prinvalct, when he gave the keys of 
the ſeveral places under the inſpection of 
the houſe-keeper, into the hands of Jan- 
neton. As for me, I armed myſelf with 
The lives of the ſaints, out of which I read 
to Mr. Prinvalet {till dinner time, This 
pious exerciſe was one of my principal em- 
ployments, which merited more the title 
of lecturer, than that of ſecretary. 

During the three firſt months of my 
fray with Mr. Prinvalet, I ſcarce wrote 
ten letters: I received from him very 
conſiderable preſents; but to Janneton, he 
was unaccountably generous: He made 
me a prefent of a new {uit of cloaths, be- 
cauſe in my prayers I ſhewed great fer- 
vency and devotion; and to Janneton he 


Se ſome valuable jewels, becauſe ſne 
 hearkened 
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hearkened attentively thereto: - Nothing 
was given, but by way cf reward for ſome 
act of piety; and I ſhould have thought 
. myſelt guilty of an aſtoniſhing act of in- 
juſtice, had I then ſuppoſed: him capable 
of a wicked action. | 
Women can more eaſily Mſaaver: the 
| ſecrets of a heart, upon which they make 
any impreſſion, and are much more clear- 
ſighted, than men; when I ſpoke to Jan- 
neton of the generoſity of Mr. Prinvalet, 
ſhe would frequently burit out into a 
laughter, but would never explain her- 
| ſelf. She had, without doubt, kept Gilence 
much longer, if Mr. Prinvalet, weary of 
remaining in a doubtful ſituation, had not 
declared himſelf openly. 5 
0 One day, when Janneton was come into 
his chamber, to give him an account of 
ſomething that fell under her manage- 
ment, he bid her ſit down, for that he 
had ſomething of great importance to 
communicate to her. Janneton obeyed 
him; and, having taken a chair, ſeated 
herſelf near him. Come nearer, ſaid he, 
7. 4:00 8 
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I miſt not ſpeak loud our diſcourſe 
muſt not be overheard. 

This command very much aſtoniſhed 
my miſtreſs; however, ſhe advanced a 
little nearer him, You know, faid he, 
what vengeance Heaven has in ſtore 
againſt thoſe who reveal a ſecret, and J 
make no doubt but you can keep one. — 
What ſhould you think of a little capital 
of one hundicd and fifty thouſand livres? 
You are young, and muſt think of a 
thcuſand accidents that may happen to 
you. It is prudent to think in the ſum- 
mer of laying up againſt winter. I ſhould, 
_ replied Janneton, be very happy in poſ- 
ſefling what you mention; but what me- 
thod muſt I purſue to acquire it? It de- 
pends upon you (replied the devotee, 
taking hold of one of the hands of Janne-' 
ton) to change your preſent ſituation into 
that I now mention,-- You know, we 
muſt do good to our neighbours: Our 
religion orders it—LI have no children, 
but I have endleſs wealth, and will give 
you what I have promiſed, --I aſk one 
thing only of you: nic good deed 
e K oughe 


La 


98 The Life and Amour of 


'oughit to be recompenced with another; 
and, at the price of what I offer you, I 


demand only your heart. 
Janneton after all this familiarity was 


not at all ſurpriſed at his declaration, as 
it was what ſhe expected. [ cannot, ſaid 


ſhe, grant what is not in my power: 


What you aſk of me belongs to my huſ- 
band: Conſult him upon this affair; and, 
it he conſents, I ſhall willingly obey. My 
ſtars, replied the amorous devotee, this 
anſwer fully proves the folly of youth: 
Thele fort of myſteries, which I ſpeak to 
you about, mult never be revealed to the 
huſband. Reflect upon what I have ſaid 
toyou, and you will plainly ſee how much 
I am your friend. You will run no riſque 
in granting me the favour I aſk of you — 
Lou have nothing to fear from my indiſ- 
- cretion, Tam equally intereſted in keep- 
ing filence.—Janneton knew very well ſhe 
ſhould get nothing by an abſulute denial 


ſhe therefore determined to diflemble, 


and demanded time to conſider of it. The 


amorous ene, con tented with having 


made 
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made his firſt advances, conſented to 
every thing ſhe. demanded. 

Janneton was no ſooner come out of 
his chamber, than ſhe gave me an account 
of the converfation that had paſſed be- 
tween. them. My love was alarmed at the 
riſque which it run; and from this mo- 
ment we hegan to take meaſures for our 


returning to Paris, We left him in about 


three days after. Mr, Prinvalet knew 


very well, when we took leave of him, 


what was the cauſe of it; but he dared 
not to ſhew any refentment, and thought 
himſelf happy, that this affaic remained 
in ſilence. We ſettled our accounts with 
him, and left him to have recourſe to his 
long prayers, to drive away the deſires 
which Janne ton had inſpired him with, 
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; CHAP. VIIL 

n this chapter Turenne meets with an un- 

expelted misfortune, which almoſt drives 
him to the brink of deſpair ; but finds 
comfort under bis affliftion in the friend- 
ip of St. Sorlin. | | 


N our arrival at Paris, we went to 

the houſe of our friend, St. Sorlin, 

As he had not been made acquainted. 
with our intention of leaving Mr. Prin- 
valet, he was very much ſurpriſed to ſee 
us there; he feared we had, by ſome 
imprudence or other, betrayed our- 
ſelves as not being matried. We ſoon 
convinced him of his miſtake, and 


gave him our reaſons for returning to 


Paris. What then, faid St. Sorlin, is 
Prinvalet a wolf in ſheep's - cloathing ! 
Henceforth I ſhall doubt the ſincerity 
of all external appearances of religi- 


on! I ſhall 'be no longer ſurpriſed, 
hen 


* 
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when J reflect on the actions of the coun- 


teſs of Normandy, ſince the old and 
feeble ſaint, Prinvalet, became a flave to 


the charms of the beautiful Jaaneton | 
But, continues St. Sorlin, you ſee the 


face of your affairs are very little changed 


ſince you firſt went to live with him: 
What do you intend to do? You can» 


not appear in public any where in this 
part of the world: The family of 


Turenne have made a ſtrange noiſe on 


this elopement, and for three months 


together made a ſtrict ſearch all over 
Paris; nor did they give over their per- 


quiſitions till all hopes of ſucceeding were 


vaniſhed. What reſolution have you 
taken? 

We are, replied I to St, Sorlin, under 
leſs apprehenſions of danger than you 
ſeem to imagine us: Thanks to the 
falary we have received during the ſix 
months we have lived with Mr. Prin- 
valet, and ſtill more to the preſents 
which he has made us: We have now 


wherewith to ſupport us for two ycars 


at leaſt, in a gentee] manner. That is 
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excellent, replied my friend; and before 


that time we may hope to mect with 
ſomething to your advantage: It is a 
good thing to have reſources for two. 
years before-hand ; and beljeye me, it: 


is not a trifle that can procure a ſecret 
retreat in the heart of Paris for that time. 
We muſt, however, conſider where you 


are to lodge at preſent; and J know of 


no place that will ſuit you better than 


where you now are: It is remote 


from all thoſe who: know you z. beſides 
which, it will be agreeable for us to be 
ſo near each other: If you chule to 


remain here, there is an apartment ready, 


which you may have * very reaſon- 
able terms. | 


'F with pleaſure accepted the offer 


winch he made me, and we went to- 
gether to view the apartments: Janne- 
ton being pleaſed with them, we took 
poſſeſſion | immediately, Finding our- 
ſelves in ſome meaſure ſettled, we en- 
treated St. Sorlin to ſtay and ſup with 
us; and during ſupper time, we con- 


certed meaſures for our future proccecl- 
iat 
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ings. It was reſolved, that I ſhould: 


never go out in the day, and Janneton: 


only on. affairs of conſequence 3 and to- 
take all the precautions poſſible to pre- 
vent a diſcovery. St. Sorlin promiſed 


to come to ſee us every day, and to: 


uſe his utmoſt diligence in ſecking an 


employment for me. 


The three firſt months, which I ſpent 
with Janneron at Paris, gave no turn to 
my affairs: I was always very amorous, 
and enjoyment only: ſerved to augment 


my paſſion: I know not whether my mil- 


treſs ſuſpected the contrary, or whether 
the feared that I was not always conſtant; 
but the woyld frequently put me in mind 
of the promiſes, I made to her before we 
left the Counteſs's houſe, We have, ſays 
ſhe, now been together almoſt a year, and 


I cannot yer call myſelf your wife, nor 


am I ſure I ſhall ever have that ſatisfac- 
tion. Should you change your opinion 


of me, what a deplorable eee would 


mine be I have nothing in my poſſeſ- 
Gon that can oblige you to execute this 


promiſe : 8 4 l little to you concerning 


if 
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it while we were at Mr. Prinvalet's, 


becauſe ] knew it was not then to be 


done; but now we have been at Paris 


theſe three months, and ſo far from 
taking any meaſures which may unite us 


forever, you ſeem to have forgot the 


oaths you have made; or, if you res 
member them, you do not think of tul- 
filling them. | 
The tears which Janneten bn tall! in 
the midſt of her diſcourſe, augmented 
wa grief which her complaints cauſed 


"Ah! what, ſaid I to her, dear 


110 rany do you. doubt my fulfilling 


my promiſe? Can you believe that my 
love is capable of changing? Since I 
have been with you, each day has in- 
creaſed my affections for you! If I am 
not your huſband, it is only becauſe I 
have not yet had a favourable opportu- 
nity of putting the ſea] to my happineſs. 
You accuſe me of neglecting to ſeek an 
opportunity to accompliſſ it; but how 
can you reproach me with any ſuch thing! 


Do you not ſee the obſtacles which ſtilk 
oppoſe my happineſs ? I am obliged to. « 
conceal 


a 


U 
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_ conceal myſelf, and fear the eyes of all 


Paris! Beſides, it is impoſſible to be 
done here with any ſafety : The bare 
attempting ſuch a thing might ſeparate 


Us forever. I am ready to go into any 


foreign country, and perform my pro- 
miſe immediately : You need only ſpeak 
the word and it ſhall be done. 


My reaſons were too good to be re- 


jetted : She perceived. what I ſaid was 


agreeable to good ſenſe. St, Sorlin, who 
entered the room in the midſt of our 
converſation (and who was intereſted} 


joined with me, in perſuading her, that 
we ought not to increaſe the number of 
difficulties we had already to encounter; 
and that, in doubting my conſtancy, ſhe 
only ſought to make herſelf unhappy. 


To diſſipate her fears entirely, I renewed 
my vows and proteſtations in the pre- 
ſence of my friend, that I would marry 
her as ſoon · as the ſituation of our affairs 
would permit me. | 


Having reſtored ſerenity in her breaſt, 


I paſſed another month without any care, 
3 OL * other inquietude, than that of 


finding 
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finding ſome employment. St, Sorlin 
did every thing he could to diſcover any 
thing that he thought would do for me; 
dut all to no purpoſe. This made Jan- 
neton uneafy, who ſaw, with regret, that 
we were conſuming what little we had 
amaſſed, While our money laſted the 


[Was patient enough; but fix months after 


our arrival at Paris, when ſhe ſaw no 
appearance of my getting any thing, and 
that we muſt have recourſe to Mr. Prin- 
valet's preſents, and had already began 
to ſell ſome of them, ſhe began to be 
exceſſively melancholy, She had the 
fault, like moſt other women, of being 
too fond of fine dreſs, and was ſenſibly 
touched with the loſs of her jewels. I 
knew very well the ſubject of her forrow; 
but could not procure any remedy, and 
therefore I ſeemed to take no notice of 
ts. I endeavoured to diſſipate her chagrin, 
by proctring her every pleaſure I was 
able. As ſhe had got acquainted with a 
female neighbour, I would frequently en- 
treat her to go and viſit her; becauſe I 
| perceived 
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perceived ſhe had ſome inclination ſor 
her. 

Some time after ſhe had been ac- 
quainted with Madam Labatins (for ſo 
This neighbour was called) the appeared 
to me leſs melancholy, and ſeemed, in 
ſome meaſure, to have recovered her for- 
mer gaiety. It was not a long time be- 
fore I was convinced of my error, an 
two months after this fatal acquaintance 
began, I loſt the heart of my Janncton, 
at a time when I leaſt expected it. 

There lived in this woman's houſe a 
rich abbor, who, ſtruck with the beauty 
of Janneton, followed the example 
Prinvalet; but he was more fortunate in 
meeting with ſuitable returns om Janne: 
ton, being favoured by the ſituation of our 
affairs. The bait was tempting, as it was 
her favourite maxim, to get all ſhe could, 
but loſe nothing. Beſides, the diſagree- 
able and forbidding figure 6: Mr. Prin- 
valet was what Janineton could not put up 
with; 'whereas, on the other hand, had 
he borne the comely and gayappearance of 


this her new gallant, we had very proba- 
bly 
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bly never left Mr. Prinvalet, — Think 
not, that | judge too hard of the frailty 
of my perfidious miſtreſs! 

She endeavoured to conceal from me, 
for a long time, the preject ſhe was me- 
citating, nor did I, indeed, diſcover it, till 
felt the effects of ir, after her having put 
it in execution, which was equally as im- 
poſſible for me to prevent, as it was o re- 
call: The treachery of Janneton was too 
deeply laid, to be diſcovered by one who 
loved her truly. After having concerted 
meaſures with my rival for quitting me, 
ſhe executed ſo well the projects they had 
laid, that a man more knowing, and much 
leſs amorous than I was, muſt, like me, 
have been undoubtedly deceived. 

My perfidious miſtreſs affected one day 

to be very ill; which alarmed my tender.. 
neſs:. I aſked her, with much eagerneſs, 
if I could get any thing that might eaſe 
her. I ſhould like, ſaid ſhe, a little Spa- 
niſh wine; TI believe that is very good for 
the cholic: I remember, when I was ill 


at the Counteks's, I was relieved by ſome, 
f _ 
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| which they bought of one Braſier, in the 
ſtreet of St. Sepulchre. 

Though I never went out in the day 
time, and though that part to which I was 
directed was extremely dangerous for me 
to venture in, being in the neighbourhood 
of the ſeminary of St. Sulpice, I delayed 
not a ſingle moment to ſeck for the — 
of the precended Braſier, to purchaſe ſome 
Spaniſh wine. It took me up a conſider- 
able time to execute my commiſſion, as 
the place where I was to go to, was a 
great way diſtant from my apartments. 
This was what Janneton wiſhed, as ſhe 
wanted ſome time to execute her project. 
Scarce was I got out, than ſhe began to 
pack up her cloaths, wrote me a letter 
which the left on the table, took a hack- 
ney- coach and drove to the place where 
ſhe had appointed to meet the abbot, 

While Janneton was thus employing the 
favourable moments | had left her, I was 
running like a fool from one end of Paris 
to the other, to get ſome of this curious 
Spaniſh wine, which was to cure her diſ- 
order. I arrived, in a violent ſweat, at 
L. the 
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the ſtreet of St. Sepulchre, and aſked, at 
thirty different places, for the houſe of this 
Braſier; but no one knew any ſuch per- 
ſon, I thought it was ſomething odq, 
that I could no where get intelligence of 
ſuch a perſon ; but there was not perhaps 
any ſuch perſon in all Paris, 

At laſt, weary of unſucceſsful enquiries 
and till fearfu] that the diſorder of my 
dear Janneton might increaſe, I went into 
a tavern near the French Play-houte, 
where | bought a bottle of Spaniſh wine; 
and, after having run about for more than 
three hours, I arrived out of breath at my 
lodgings. I haſtened up into my cham- 
ber, and found the door open—but nos 
body there! I called, Janneton but no- 
body anſwered! Much aſtoniſhed at this, 
I went down ſtairs to my landlady, and 
aſked her, if ſhe knew what was become 
of my wife. She is gone out, ſaid ſhe, 
and deſired me to tell you, that you would 
find a note upon the table, Is ſhe well 
then? replied J. I know nothing to the 
contrary, ſaid my landlady, nor did [ 
know ſhe had been ill; ſhe ſeemed very 
1 gay, 
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gay, and perfectly well, when ſhe went 


our, 


After this fine declaration of my land- 


lady, I went up into my chamber, cut to 
the heart, to ſee what orders Janneton 
had left me; but what was my ſurpriſe, 
when, upon opening it, I read che fol- 
loving words. 


My dtar but unfortunate Turenne, 


5 you are wiſe, you will make no ſtir, but 


comfort yourſelf on my flight. I leave you 


for a rival, to whom every thing ought to give 


way z thai is, for God, whom your conduct 
and mine has offended. My remorſe has got 


the upper hand of my love; and remember, 


that you and I lived in a flate of perditicn. 


Adieu, I go to do penance in a convent, the 


reſt of my life, for my paſt follies; but I 


perceive, that, whatever my condition may 


be, I never ſhall forget you. Content your - 


ſelf with remembering it is for your tranguil- 
 lity, as torll as mine. Make no ſearches” 


after me, which muſt prove vain and unſuc- 


ceſsful, as it is impoſſible for you to divine 
"ehere I am; but reconcile yourſelf ia your 


2 family, 
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family, which is the laſt advice that ſbe yen 
give you, who loves you dearer than ber ſeif. 
Farewell — -forever.— 


It is impoſſible to deſcribe the dre, 


> | which this letter inſpired me with, Inan 
inſtant, I entirely loſt the ufe of my 


| ſenſes, and threw myſelf on a couch, 


Wl where I lay above a quarter of an hour 


in a kind of lethargy, which hindered me 
from fecling my grief, When this firſt 
ſurpriſe was a little over, I began to feel 
all the weight of my misfortunes; What, 


__ cried 1, is it poſſible that Janneton has 

abandoned me! I have loſt her, I have 
loſt her forever; and, what adds to the 
mw load of my grief, it is her loſt virtue has. 
Wo prompted her to it! Cruel St. Sorlin, 


why. would you not ſuffer me to paſs into 
foreign countries! This fatal delay at 
Paris is the cauſe of all my misfortunes! 


: - I muſt abſolutely ſeek out the place where 


ſhe is retired to! If I cannot change her 
reſolutions, I will die at her feet, and 


| * an end to a life replete with miſery. 


and 


nn ron. 


— 


Cou Nr DE TuRENNE. 113 


and woe! My tears and ſighs dimi- 


niſhed not, nor did all the deſigns I 
formed in the leaſt ſtop their courſe, 


CO OO OAT ONS 
_ CHAP. IX. 


Turenne is inconſelate at the loſs of bis 


Fanneton; but St. Sorlin having con- 


vinced him of ihe perfidy of his miſtreſs, 


he is at laſt perſuaded to endeavour 10 


forget her, He is ſoon after reconciled ta 
his friends, and enters into the _ 


GT. Sorlin * my chat while 


I was in the ſituation I have juſt now 


deſcribed. As he loved me tenderly, he 
demanded, with much. eagerneſs, what 
was the cauſe of my grief. I ſhewed him 
Janneton's letter, which he read, and was 


no leſs ſurpriſed than I was. You muſt, 


however, faid he, take courage: Your 


tears will not in the leaſt alleviate your 


misfortunes; on the contrary, they will 
Ny mercake and diſcloſe them, What would 
L3 your 
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your landlady think of all this? What a | 
ſcandal would it be, ſhould ſhe find that 
Janneton is not your wife! You muſt 
abſolutely conceal this adventure from 
the public: If you have any reſpect for 
me, you will thus far have a command 
over yourſelf, as my happineſs is inte- 
refted in this affair. What will the 
world think of an ecclefialtic, who fa- 
yours. the intrigues of a man that has ran 
away from a ſeminary, and behaved fo 
much beneath the dignity of the clergy ! 
However violent my grief was, St. Sorlin 
was too dear to me, that T ſhould turn a 
deaf ear to ſuch remonſtrances, What 
remedy, replied I, can you. think. of to. 
_ alleviate my misfortunes, and what is it 
von would have me to do? What will 
my landlady think, when ſhe ſees Jan- 
neton does not return? What will ſhe 


ay when ſhe perccives my grief; and 


how will it be Poſſble for me to conceal. 


8 
To ſurmount theſe difficulties, noplieel | 
St. Sorlin, you mult actually come to my 
| RM ü * after you have got there, I 


will! 


* 


— 


: will come and acquaint your landlady, ; 
that you are gone to pals three days with 


your wife in the country; and, to take 
away all fuſpicton,. I will tell her, that 
this intention was formed ſome time ago, 
and that ſhe was determined not to- ſpea'c 


of it, till the very moment ſhe put it in 


execution, in order that you. might not 
have it in you power to oppoſe it: But, 
you muſt not ſee your landiady z for 


your melancholy look will ruin all my _ 
In theſe three days we ſhall. 


ſchemes. 
have time to look about us, and to deter- 
mine what is beſt to be done: We ſhall 
have always this pretext left, that you 


ſtay longer in the country, than you at 


firſt intended. 

I followed his advice, and we went out 
of the houſe without ſpeaking to any one. 
On our arrival at his apartments, he. en- 
_ deavoured to conſole me, and make me 
believe, that it was not impoſſible but 
that, T might again find my dear Janne- 
ton. This hope, however fallacious, 
ſomewhat calmed my grief, which St. 


— 
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Sorlin perceiving, took that opportunity 
| * 
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to ſlip away te my land lady; when the 
converſation that paſſed between them 
filled him with ſuſpicions, that Janne ton 
had acted the diſhonourable part: He 
knew the character of women, and had 
experienced that they were no ſtrangers 
to deceit. Having managed matters ſo 
well with my landlady, as to remove 
from her all kind of ſuſpicion, he re- 
turned, and made me acquainted with alt 
hat had paſſcd, with his opinion thereon, 
Inſtead of diminiſhing my chagrin, it 
augmented-its violence; and jealouſy had 
fo: tar tyrannized in my breaſt, as to in- 
- me to {wear a perpetual hatred to 
all her ſex, | 
My rage, however, diminiſhed by de- 
grees, and I began to doubt the truth of 
what St. Sorlin had aſſerted. I ſometimes 
looked on it as a fable invented by him 
to heal me of my paſſion: I put a thou- 
ſand queſtions to him, to all which he 


anſwered with ſo much exactneſs, that in 


an inſtant I again ſunk into my former 
Rate of jealouſy, 
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For two days, I was continually tor- 
tured by different ideas, in which time 
St. Sorlin uſed all poſſible methods to 
diſcover the retreat of Janneton; but to 
no purpoſe, You muſt abſolutely, ſaid 
he to me, try what you can to forget her, 
as otherwiſe it will ſerve only to make you 
unhappy. Since your perfidious lover 
was determined to quit you, it is much 
better for you that ſhe is eloped now, 
than it would have been after having 
lived longer with you, as it is not now 
too late to reconcile yourſelf to your fa- 
mily : It is what you ought to do; for- 
get therefore what you ought to think of 
only with regret. After all, there is no- 
thing done more to you, than you have 
done to others: You have now the ſame 
trick put upon you, which you pur upon 
the Counteſs of Normandy: Imitate her 
example, and conſole yourſelf for the ab- 
fence of one, ol che enjoyment, of ano- 
ther. 

] was too amorous to make a right uſe 
of che advice of my friend; beſides. 
which, the ſtate of uncertainty L was then 

; io, 


1 
1 
f 
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in, as to the infidelity of Janneton, was 
Rilt freſh in my mind. But chance ſoon 


afforded me an opportunity of ſeeing into 


the infidelity of my perſidious miſtreſs ; 
after which I found it no great difficulty 
to eraſe from my heart the memory of 
one, whom TI then viewed in the moſt 
contempt ible light, and conſidered as 
unworthy of the leaſt place in my 


i thoughts. 


As it was impoſſible for me to return 
to the houſe where J lodged without 
Janneton, who paſſed for my wife, I re- 
ſolved to live ſomewhere elſe. I defired 
St. Sorlia to go and acquaint my land- 
lady, that I ſhould remain two or three 


months in the country, and that he was 


come to fetch what belonged to me, and 
to pay what was due. My friend ac- 
quitted his commiſſion; and, in ſearch- 
ing my chamber, that he might Icave no- 
thing behind that belonged to me, he 


found in the cheſt of drawers, where Jan- 


neton uſed to put up her cloaths, a paper 


folded up like a letter: He had the cu- 


nolity to examine it; and found it to be 
| Al3: 
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an epiſtle from my rival, to Janneton, and 
which ſhe in her hurry had forgot. 

When St. Sorlin was returned to me, 
{ce (ſaid he, giving me the letter) what 
will recall your reaſon, and convince you 
that J am not miſtaken in my conjectures, 
took it, trembling, and read as follows: 


Dear Fanneton, 

| IH HAT hinders you from quitting the 
flavery that now makes your life mi 
ferable? Break thoſe feiters, and [et your- 
felf at liberty. The houſe that I deſigned for 
you has been ready theſe three days, and [ 
Have taken care to provide every thing that 
ig convenient and genicel. I have hired a 
foot-boy and a chamber-maid, who are en- 
tlirely unknown to you. I have told them 
that you are a lady of Provence, who came to 
Paris on buſineſs of conſequence. Since all is 
ready, defer no longer to fulfill your promiſe. 
Would not any prudent woman quit one lover, 
with whom ſhe is ſure of meeting with no- 
ihing but misfartunes, to fly to the arms of 
another, who is capable of befrowing on her 
every N ns enjoyment ber heart can 


wiſh 


— — © os —— 
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wiſh for? You did not yeſterday meet mi 
at our uſual place of rendezvous, which 


Filled me with apprehen/ions that you were 
not well. Theſe fears diſturbed my lai? 


night's reſt, and made fleep a ſtranger lo my 


eyes. Let me have the happineſs of ſeeing 
you to-day , but if JI am not to have that 
pleaſure, let me bear ſemething from you by 
the uſual means, that I may Know how pro- 
perly to proceed. 

Yours, Se. 


The reſentment which this letter in- 
ſpired me with, made a greater impreſ- 
fron on my mind, than all the counſels 
of my friend. I reſolved entirely to for- 
get the perfidious Janneton. Heaven, 
ſaid I, to put an end to my grief, and to 


reſtore me to peace, has thrown this into 


my hands! I muſt however confeſs, faid 
I to St. Sorlin, that in ſpite of the reſent- 


ment which I now bear againſt the un- 


grateful Janneton, I ſhould like to know 
who my rival is. But the more I think 
of this adventure that has happened to 
me, the leſs CO have of diſcovering 


him: 
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him: It is, however, plain from the 


jetter, that the lover ſhe has preferred 
to me is a perſon of no inconſiderable 
fortune. It never once entered into our 
heads, that the abbot, who lodged at 


Madam Labatin's, was this happy gal- 
lant; beſides, we regarded this woman 
as incapable of any ſuch baſeneſs, and 


ſuppoſed that Janneton had never ſpoke 
to the abbot. 

I then took the rechten, not only to 
forget my perfidious miſtreſs, but like- 


wiſe to give over all thoughts of ſeexing 


after her, and began to think {ſeriouſly 
of reconciling myſelf to my family. As 


had an uncle at Paris, who was a very 


rich abbot, and extremely fond of , 


St. Sorliri offered himſelf as a miſſionary | 


in my behalf. I accepted the offer, and 
he ſet out immediately, St. Sorlin fo 


well executed his commiſſion, that T 


was the next day kindly received by my 


uncle: He told me, in the moſt ſincere 


and gentle manner, how contrary the ſtep 


J had taken was to the profeſſion I had 


embraced : He- demanded of me what 


M x were 
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were my future intentions: I ſhall find 
it no difficult matter, ſaid he to me, to 
li bring your parents into any meaſures' I 
hall propoſe to them; but before I write 
| to them, I muſt know your reſolutions, 
The tender and affectionate manner, 
in which my uncle ſpoke to me, inſpired 
me with boldneſs to ſpeak my true ſen- 
timents: I had conceived an implaca- 
ble hatred-againſt my former profeſſion ; 
and the confinement attending the offices 
of the church was entirely oppoſite 
to the inclination I had entertained of 
appearing in the polite world. I prayed 
my uncle to change the eccleſiaſtic for 
a military ſtate. Since you are deſirous, 
ſaid he to me, of entering into the army, 
1 will ſettle this matter with your 
friends; but I cannot help obſerving, 
that I wiſh you had never entered into 
orders. | 
+. The good-wil of my uncle conſiſted 
not merely in writing to my parents, as 
he inſiſted on my coming to ſpend ſome 
days at his houſe. It was not long be- 


tore he received the anſwer he expected 
from 
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from my parents, who were all glad to 
hear of my return. 
When my family 
my appearing in a military life, I was 
no longer obliged to conceal myſelf, 
but made my appearance in every part 
of the city. My uncle applied to the 
war-office to procure me a place, and 
there purchaſed for me a troop of ca- 
valry, and my father having remitted 
the ſum agreed on for the purchaſe, I 

had nothing more to do, than to pre- 
pare myſelf for joining my corps; which 
was then in Germany. 


The Counteſs of Normandy had been 


informed of all my adventures; but as 
I now appeared as an officer I thought 
I had no follies to anſwer for, which 
were committed while I was an eccleſi- 
aſtic : I therefore demanded permiſſion 
to ſee her; but whether it might be, 
that ſhe was fearful of giving offence 
to the chevalier de Meillancourt, with 
whom ſhe was now upon very good 
terms; or whether, beſides the chagrin 
which my infidelity occaſioned her, the 

M 2 _ © reſented 


had conſented to 


Wok: 
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18ſented my carrying off her chamber 
maid, ſhe however abſolutely denied me 


tte ſatisſaction of ſeeing her. This gave 
me very little uneaſineſs, as I was then 


no ways amorous of her; nor did I 
think any thing more of her afterwards, 


Ac 3% Ak 
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CHAP. X. 


7 urenne and $:, Sorlin 3 meet with 
the perfidious Fannelon and her new lover, 
which brings on a humourous ſcene. — The 
cloſe of the chapter leaves Turenne in 

. : Holland, where be falls violently in love 
with a beautiful Teutſe. 


1 EM PLOYED the reſt of my time, 


which I paſſed at Paris, in getting my 
equipage in order, and was ſo charmed 
with my new employment, that I re- 
garded myſelf as one of the happieſt of 
mortals. St. Sorlin was a partner of the 
felicicy 1 enjoyed, and always made one in 


my pardies of plcalure; for, as I now 
wanted 


- 
. 
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wanted no money, 1 thought it my duty 


to return him, in ſome meaſure, the ta. 
vours J had received at his hands. 


Coming home one night from the opera, 
we went into a tavern to refreſn ourſelves, 
the maſter of which conducted us into a 


chamber, which was ſeparated from ano- 


ther only by a thin wainſcot. We had 
no ſooner ſeated ourſelves down, than I 
was aſtoniſhed at hearing, in the next 
room, a voice I thought I knew perfectly 
well. I hearkened very attentively, and 
was convinced my perfidious miſtreſs wag 
there. I communicated my thoughts to 


my friend, who, liſtening, was alſo con- 


vinced it was Janneton. 
We endeavoured, but in vain, to diſco- 


ver a crack in the wainſcot,and were there. 


fore obliged to be contented with heark- 
ening. Confeſs, ſaid he to her, that you 
have ſtill ſome returns of tenderneſs for 
the young abbot in thoſe moments of me- 


lancholy, in which I ſometimes ſee you: 


I am certain that his image is preſent eo 
your mind, You deceive yourſelf, re- 
plied Janneton z I can ſwear to you that I 

M 3 never 
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. Ever think of him, but have as per- 
eRtly forgot him as if I had never loved 
bim. Lou ought not to accuſe me of ap- 
pPearing melancholy, ſince I am never fo, 
but when apprehenſive of your incon- 
ö ſtancy, and the fear of loſing your heart 
is the only thing that alarms me; bur, 
were I ſure of your ſ:ncerity, I ſhould be 
tie happieſt creature in the world. 
You cannot but be ſenſible, replied he, 
chat ever ſince ] have known you, my 
| bens has been gradually increaſing. This 
ll is. true, ſaid Janneton ; - but you have 
1 confeſſed to me that you have had ano- 
| ther miſtreſs before me, and who knows 
for certain, but that ſome happier, beauty 
lj may carry off your heart from me, and 
| leave me in the ſituation of my prede- 
Ceſſor? Do not doubt my ſincerity, 
replied the ſtranger, I love you too ſin- 
cerely ever to be inconſtant; beſides, my 
intereſt is now united with my heart. I 
© uſed formerly to rove from belle to bell, 
and offered my vows to every beauty I 
thought worchy of receiving them: My 


cündition. as a ſimple abbot, had nothing 
in 
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in it incompatible with gallantry; but now, 
as I am actually poſſeſſed of conſiderable 
benefices, and have hopes of riſing to the 
higheſt eccleſiaſtical dignities, J muſt ap- 
pear more reſerved in my conduct: I 
muſt confine myſelf to one, and not traſt 
many with ſo important a ſecret. 

I am happy (replied Janneton, in a diſ- 
dainful tone) that your hypocrily ſecures 
to me your heart: But, be aſſured, I de- 
ſpiſe a paſſion that has no other ſupport 
than conſtraint: I this night give you 
my word, that you have nothing to ex- 
pect from my indiſcretion or revenge; 
and, if you cannot love me from 1 
heart, love me not at all. 

The unknown, or rather the abbot (for 
now both St. Sorlin and I knew he was 
ſuch from his diſcourſe) threw himſelf at 
the knees of Janneton, and addreſſed her 
in a multitude of the tendereſt expreſſions. 
We judged of his fituation and poſture by 
the diſcourſe of Janneton, who, laughing 
very heartily, fazd to him, rife, future pre- 
late, riſe, and be ſeated: What would 
r one think, ſhould they ſee a perſon, 

who 
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| who aſpires to a biſhoprick, at the feet of 
a young girl] The abbot obeyed the or- 
| ders of his miſtreſs; and well it was for 
him that he did, as the maſter of the 
| Houſe entered, juſt as he had ſeated him- 
elt, to acquaint madam, that her fervants 
were come, I muſt take my leave of 
| you, ſaid Janneton, for the preſent but 
hall expect to ſee you in the morning. 
. At this moment, a ſcheme entered 
into my head, which furniſned me with the 
means of revenging mylelf on my. perfi- 
dious miſtreſs and my rival. I did not 
ſtay to communicate my deſign to St. 
{| Sorlin, as Janneton and the abbot were 
| going out of the room. I met them up- 
on the ſtair-caſe; and, pretending to be 
in a great ſurpriſe, drew my ſword.— 
Ah, knave, cried I, what happy fortune 
has thrown you in my way! I will have 
you hanged ! It is the only ſatisfaction I 
| wiſh for! 
( The abbot was fo aſtoniſhed at my 
diſcourſe, that for ſome time he knew 
: not how to anſwer me. You are — 
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of knowing you. Not me, knave, replied 
I; Iwill make you know me, and return 
me, too, the jewel, of which you have 
lately robbed me! 

Janneton, who was deeply intereſted in 
this affair, did not know me in the dreſs 
then appeared in. St. Sorlin, who was 
preſent at this ſcene, kept. ſilence, not 
being able to gueſs at my intentions. The 
maſter of the houſe, being alarmed at the 
noiſe, came to ſee what was the matter, 
and was ſurpriſed to find me with my 
drawn ſword in my hand. What is the 
matter? ſaid he. Matter enough, replied 
I: This villain, a few days ago, robbed 
me of a jewel worth a thouſand crowns. 
By this time, not only the people of the 
houſe, but a number ot others were aſſem- 
bled : What proof have you, ſaid they, 
that this gentleman has robbed you? 
What proof! replied I, that of the loſs 
of my diamond; but, to convince you 
that I do not accuſe him falte y, I conſent 
to be carried to priſon with him, and to 
be puniſhed if I do. not prove WINE I 
have aſſerted. 

Theſe 
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nity of putting am end to it. 


the apartments. 
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: Theſe laſt words made the abbot trem- 


ble, as he would have rather given half 


he was worth than have gone to priſon! 
He doubted not but that I was a ſharp- 
er, who, under the pretence of having 
been robbed, was endeavouring to make 
a dupe of him; and, I believe, had a 


thouſand crawns then been in his pocket, 
he would have given them all to me, to 


have got out of ſo troubleſome an affair. 


El think, ſaid the abbot, we had better 


retire into a private apartment, where, I 


make no doubt, we ſhall ſettle matters to 


our mutual ſatisfaction.— x 

I ſaw very well what the abbot was aim- 
ing at; and, as the matter was now be- 
come ſerious, I was glad of an opportu- 
I accepted 
the offer, and St. Sorlin, the abbot, Jan- 
neton, and myſelf, entered into one of 
Scarce were we got 
there, when the abbot put his hand in his 
pocket, and pulled out a handful of money. 
Here, Sir, ſaid he, is all J have about me. 


Elf you meet with many ſuch days as 


ele, you on ſoon grow rich — all that 1 
deſire 
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[ defire of you is, that as you go out you 


will proclaim my innocence, by declaring 
your own miſtake, 

It is not your money, replied I, that [ 
want; it is the jewel of which you have 
robbed me! The abbot ſeeing I was 
not yet content, drew out his watch, and 
put it on the table— There, Sir, ſaid he 
to me, is all I have about me, take it, 
and let_us put an end to this troubleſome 


affair, 
While we were ſpeaking, e ex- 


amined me very attentively; and, as the 
room, in which we then were, was 
much lighter than the ſtair- caſe, ſhe be- 
gan to think ſhe knew me: She was not, 


however, perfectly clear in this, till, 


having pity upon the poor abbot, — There, 


(ſaid I to him, pointing to Janneton) is 


ihe diamond of which you have robbed me! 
—At theſe words my rival was ftruck 
motionleſs, and Janneton bowed her 


head, with her eyes fixed to the earth. — 


I or, replied I, after having thus cleared 
up this matter, you will eaſily pardon the 
tear I have cauſed you; and, entirely to 


diſpel 
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diſpel it, I give you my word of honour, 
I will never diſcloſe this diſagreeable ad- 
venture. I then prayed the abbot to ac- 
company me to he door, where having 
acquitted him of the accuſation, by ac- 
knowledging my own miſtake, I took 
leave of him, and returned to Paris with 
St. Sorita, who was infinitely delighted 
with this adventure, | 

The time being now come, when TI 
was to join my regiment, I prepared to 
ſet out for Germany. St, Sorlin accom- 
panied me ten leagues out of Paris, and 
took leave of me with regret. After 
fourteen days, I arrived at Straſbourg, 
at which place I made a halt for a week, 
and then ſet out for Loutrebourg, where 
our regiment was in garriſon. A few 
days after I had entered on my employ- 
ment, our regiment was ordered to join 
marſhal de Talard, near Weiſembourg ; ; 
and as ſoon as the troops were collected 
together, we laid ſiege to Landau. 

While we were beſieging this place, 
advice was received, that the enemy were 


advancing to relieve it. The marſhal, 
» not 
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not judging it proper to wait for them in 
his camp, and to ſuffer them to approach 
his lines, marched as ſar as Spire, with 
one half of his troops, to meet them, 
having left the other half to carry on the 
ſiege, He offered battle to the Imperi- 
aliſts, which they accepted; and, in the 
end, they retired in the greateſt contuſion. 
After this exploit, the marſhal returned 
before Landau, which, in a few days 
after, ſurrendered. 33-00 
The general, having given the ne- 
ceſſary orders on the reduction of this 
place, penetrated further into Germany, 
traverſed a part of Bavaria, and joined 
marſhal de Villeroi. Some time after 
this, the two marſhals .loſt the famous 
battle of Hocſted, when the regiment I 
belonged to was very roughly handled, 
and I had the misfortune to be taken pri- 
joner, I was conducted into Holland, 
with other officers who met with the ſame 
fate. < 

My condition appeared hard to me for 
the firſt. month; but having procured 
alliſtance from my friends, I began to 


N conſole 
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conſole myſelf under my misfortunes. ] 
had the city of Amſterdam for my priſon ; 
and I employed my time in viſiting every 


thing that was remarkable. 


I went one day to the Jews Synagogue, 


which is a very fine building. Among all 


the Jeweſſes, which I ſtayed to ſee come 
out of it, the beauty of one effaced the 
luſtre of gold and diamonds, I followed 
her, without knowing what I did, till ſhe 
entered a houſe, which removed her from 
my fight, Full of the remembrance of 
my adoreable Iſraelite, I returned to my 
lodgings; all my endeavours to meet 
with her again were to no purpoſe: I 
pined away ſome days in deſpair, and, in 
the nights, ſleep was a ſtranger to my 


eyes. 


CHAP, 
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Turenne, having diſguiſed himſelf, gains ad- 
mittance to an interview with the miſtreſs 
of his heart, who, at laſt, ſuſpects the 
truth of his preten/ions, and reſolves, if 
Poſſible, to diſcover the cheat. 


OVE had now made me bold, and 

I was determined to facrifice every 
thing to the object in view: I was re- 
ſolved to enquire who ſhe was, and what 
was her name. Tn this reſolution J Jeſt 
my lodgings at nine in the morning, and 
went into a coffce-houſe oppoſite where 
my miſtreſs lived. I here Jearned that ner 
name was Rebecca, and that ihe was the 
only daughter of arich few; that the was 
born and educated at Venice (to which 
place they were ſpcedily to 1eturn} and | 
was remarkably fond ol drawing and 
reading. As I thought it might be dan- 
gerous to be too inquiſitive at f tt, I 
N 2 cContented 
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contented myſelf with this information, 
and returned to my lodgings; where I 
Toon formed the deſign of introducing, 


- mylelf to the beautiful Rebecca, under the 


pretence of being a dealer in French wu 
Italian prints and drawings. 

Having furniſhed myſelf with every 
thing proper for my pretended profeſſion, 
I found no great difficulty, under ſuch 
diſguiſe, of gaining admittance to the 
houle of my beautiful miſtreſs, Being in- 
troduced into the hall, I found her, by the 
fide of her father, amuſing herſelf with 
drawing of flowers. My confuſion and 
fear on ſeeing her, are not to be expreſſed; 
and, if Rebecca had ſpoken to me at my 
firſt entering the hall, I doubt much whe- 
ther 1 ſhould have been able at any rate 


to have anſwered her; but, luckily for 


me, I was deſired to fit down for a mi- 
nute or two, when the young lady would 


be ready to treat with me. 


Having finiſhed what ſhe was about, I 
was deſired io produce my merchandize, 
which I readily obeyed. Alter having 


examined all my prints, and taken out 
what 
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what ſhe liked, ſhe aſked what original 
drawings I had, I then produced ſome 
of my own, which I had done for this 
purpoſe; the performance of which was 
by no means contemptible :—. Drawing 
had been one of my principal amuſe- 
ments; and, as J had generally employed 
my leifure hours in imitating the boſt 
maſters, what J produced fell but liitie 
ſhort of the productions of the belt 
performers. Rebecca, as ſhe had teen the 
works of the greateſt artiſts, and was her- 
ſelf an excellent judge, ſoon perceived 
the merit of thoſe which now lay before 
her. Pray, ſaid ſhe, whoſe drawings are 
theſe? Mine, madam, replied I What, 
{aid ſhe, are they your works! - If o. y.u 
muſt poſitively be my tutor !--It you will 
come an hour or two every day, during 
my ſtay at Amſtcrdiam, and texch ing, 


you ſhall have whatever you demand tor 


your trouble, — Here are ren Filto'es tor 
the prints I have now taken. 

As I had been more than an hour wirh 
my dear Jeweſs, | thought it would be 
prudent to retire, which 1 did, afre: 
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having taken leave of her, and promiſed 
to return the next day according to her 

orders. os 
Upon my arrival at my lodgings, I 
gave myſelf up to the moſt pleaſing re- 
flections: I could not help flattering my- 
ſelf, that, as I had been ſo fortunare in 
the beginning of my amours, fortune 
would at laſt crown me with ſucceſs, 
whatever difficulties I ſhould meet with 
in the execution of my ſchemes. I was 
ſo elated with my ſucceis, that I ſeemed to 
want neither victuals, drink, or ſleep, but 
waited with impatience for the approach 
of that moment, in which I was to return 
to the darling of my heart. 

The happy hour at laſt came, when J 

haſtened to my dear Rebecca, whom 1 
found ready for my inſtructions. I em- 
- ployed my time ſo advantageouſly while 

I was with her, as gave me room to think 
I had made ſome impreſſion on her heart, 
without her being ſenſible of any ſuch 
thing. After having practiſed for more 
than an hour under my directions, ſhe 


\ retired, with one of her maids, to her 
; dreſſing 
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drelling room, leaving me and her father 
together. He was a man of genius, and 
much better learned than moſt of his 
nation are, Our converſation turned 
fuddenly on the [ciences: He was much 
ſurpriled at my anſwers, but much more 
lo when he found I underſtood Hebrew, 
and had read moſt of the books of the 
Rabbins. The converſation that paſſed 
between us, acquired me the friendſhip of 
Iſaac Meio, for ſuch was his name, Every 
time I went to give his daughter a leſſon, 
I was ſure to find him there, when he 
generally took the opportunity of con- 
verſing with me on the excellency of the 
Hebrew authors. Rebecca was generally 
preſent at our diſcourſe, and, when it 
happened to fall on any of thoſe languages 
with which ſhe was acquainted, ſhe always 
diſplayed a great ſhare of ſound ſenſe and 
ſolid reaſoning: She was one of thoſe who 
deſpiſed balls and aſſemblies, and never 
thought herſelf more happy than when 
ſhe was improving her mind, by acquiring 
the knowledge of the ſciences, 
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One month ſlipped away without 
making any material alterations in my 
ech except that of compleating the 
friendſhip of Iſaac Meio, who now ſeemed 


greatly to delight in converſing with me 


on every ſubject, I frequently paſſed 
whole days with Rebecca, to whom (I 
could plainly diſcover by the ſighs that 


_ eſcaped ber) I was by no means indiffer- 


ent. 
My obliging manners, and polite and 
affable air, and the moments of melan- 
choly in which ſhe ſometimes diſcovered 
me, began to make her fuſpect I was not 
what I paſſed for. Curioſity, or rather a 
deſire ſhe knew not how to account for, 
determined her to endeavour to diſcover 
the truth. She did not ſuppoſe that love 
was the cauſe of my diſguiſe z but that 


ſome misfortune or other had obliged me 


to it. If Marin, ſaid ſhe (for that was 


the name by which I paſſed) was amorous 
of any woman in France, why ſhould he 


fly from her? Why ſhould he come into 
a ſtrange country ? Certainly, ſome affair 
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has 
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has hindered him from drawing thoſe 
ſuccours from his friends, of which he has 
need. After all, it may be juſt as he has 
ſaid, and I am raiſing doubts to myſelf 
without any juſt reaſon; but, be that as 
it may, I am determined to a — in 
this affair. 


eee eee 
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which chſes the memoirs of our hero, and 
leaves him in the lawful poſſallion of the 
truly amiable Rebecca. — 5 


RH(ca having taken the reſolu- 
; tion to enquire whether I was 1 ally 

what I paſſed for, ſoon diſcovered, by the 
aſſiſtance of one of her lervants, wheie I 
lodged. She then ſent to enquire of my 
landlord, whether any, ſuch purſon as a 
picture merchant lodged. in | is houſe, 

and received for anſwer, that no ſuch 
| perſon lodged there; that he had in his 


houſe | 00 his own family and a French 
officer, 
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officer, whoſe name was Turenne, and 


who had been taken · priſoner at the battle 
of Hocſted, He deſcribed me fo per- 
ſectly, that ſhe made no doubt that the 


officer and the print- ſeller were one per- 
ſon. This diſcovery opened her eyes, 
and though ſhe was vexed at being thus 
deceived, yet ſne could not but pardon 
me, when ſhe conſidered the ſtratagem I 


had made uſe of to introduce myſelf to 


her. 

Rebecca was at a loſs how to pro- 
ceed in this matter: The more ſhe 
thought of it, the more it perplexed her: 
Her duty to her father forbad her to 


conceal it to diſcloſe it was, perhaps, 
dangerous to her own peace and repole. 
While Rebecca was thus agitated with 


different ideas, I entered her chamber, 
not knowing any thing of what had 


her confuſion, and it was impoſſible 


for me not to 'obſerve it. I perceive, 


ſaid I, that you are buſy, and that I am 


come in a wrong time to give you a leſ. 
ſon: No, no, replied Rebecca, I am 


glad 
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glad to ſee you here; for I was juſt 
thinking of you. Of me! replied I; 
am I ſo happy as to be fometimes in your 
remembrance ? Ceaſe, replied Rebecca, 
theſe compliments which I by no means 
merit: Let me beg of you to anſwer 
me ſincerely one queſtion: Pray, what 
was it that brought you to Amſterdam ? 
As theſe words were accompanied with 
a very ferious look, and a bluſh on her 
cheeks, I plainly perceived my ſecret 
was diſcovered : I threw myſelf at the 
feet of my beautiful Jewels. — Oh! ſaid 1 
to her, I muſt confeſs my crime; but if 
you will not forgive me I ſhall die with 
grief. Love has forced me to have re- 
courſe to artifice. This method ſeemed 
beſt to ſuit me, and moſt likely to obtain 
me the happineſs of ſeeing- you: You 
are ſenſible, . however, notwithſtanding 
the violence of my paſſion, I have care- 
fully concealed it; nor ſhould I ever 
have broke filence, had you not thus 
forced it from me, which: may perhaps 
coſt me my life, Yes, dear Rebecca, 
continued I, after this declaration made, ** 
7. I can 
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1 can no longer diſſemble. I do not 


aſk you to love me; I am not vain 


enough to hope for that: I only beſeech 


you, that you will ſuffer me in your pre- 
ſence, and I ſolemnly ſwear, that I will 
impoſe on my 2 the profoundeſt ſi- 
„ 

While ] thus ſpoke, Rebeeca appeared 
plunged in a deep reverie, and was fo 
perplexed, that it was ſome time before 
ſhe perceived me at her knees, Riſe ! 
(ſaid ſhe to me at laſt) and be contented 


with my granting what you aſk. You, 


may love me, continued ſhe, you have 
told me ſo yourſelf; but you are a man 
deſcended from a noble family, and de- 
voted to the ſervice of your country: 
You are laſtly a Catholic, and I am a 


Jeweſs, the daughter of an exceſſive rich 


man, but who is nothing more than a 
merchant : It is impoſſible you can ever 
force theſe ſtrong barriers that are placed 


between you and me! Ah! replied I, 
none of ' thoſe obſtacles you have yet 


mentioned can oppoſe my happineſs : 
ny are more eaſily to be ſurmounted 
than 
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than you ſeem to imagine: Tour vir- 
tues, riches and talents, far over- ballance 
my being deſcended from noble parents; 
and as to difference in points of religion, 
dear. Rebecca, love is of all profeſſions. 
Though I ſhould, replied ſhe, enter into 
your views, . regardleſs of paternal duty, 
my father, who is a zealous Jew, will 
never ſuffer me to change my religion; 
and if, without his conſent, I ſhould take 
any raſh ſtep, he would ,never more 
own me for his child: Thus I ſhould 
bring you nothing in marriage, which 
might any ways make up the deficitenty 
in my birth: But to what end ſerve 
theſe chimerical queſtions | It is to no 
purpoſe to flatter you with imaginary 
hope. Abſence may effectually efface 
me from your remembrance; for which 
reaſon I think I ſhall do you a ſervice 
in forbidding you my, preſence. I muſt 
then, replied I, expire at your feet with 
Srief, that you may be witneſs of my 
death, which you have occaſioned! I 
then threw. myſelf at the knees of Re- 
eden and taking hold of one of her 
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beautiful hands, fixed it between mine: 


By the name, ſaid I, of every thing that 


is dear to you; by the name of your 
father, and of that religion which is ſo 
precious to you, do not force me from 
you, but be moved by the tears of an 
unfortunate lover! 

As Rebecca was going to anſwer me, 
we heard ſomebody coming up ſtairs. 
Here is my father coming, ſaid ſhe, 
recover yourſelf, and let him not diſcover 
your diſorder. Theſe laſt words of my 
dear miſtreſs reſtored me in an inſtant to 
my former ſerenity, and I gladly obeyed 
her. orders, | 

For ſeveral days 1 moſt punctually 
kept my word with Rebecca, and never 
mentioned one ſingle word to her, with 
reſpect to my paſſion: It is true, my 
eyes ſpoke the language of my heart, 
which was plainly perceived by my beau- 
tiful Jeweſs: She herſelf would ſome- 
times for a moment fall into a reverie, 
when a ſigh would accidentally eſcape 
her. I took all poſſible care to pleaſe 


her, and regulated my conduct agree- 
* able 


Count bE TuRENNE 147 


able to that of a tender and palinants 
lover. 
4 While I was thus making a haſty pro- 
greſs in the heart of my Rebecca, I was 
no leſs increaſing the friendſhip of her fa- 
| ther, One day, after having been a long 
1 - time with him in his ſtudy, when the ſub-. 
je& of our converſation had turned prin- 
| cipally upon Abarbanel's explanation of 
the book of Job, I confeſſed to him, that 
all the Chriſtian commentators fell far 
ſhort of this learned Iſraelite, who was 
his favourite author. Do you think, ſaid | 
he to me, as you ſpeak? taking me by | 
my hand.—If that be the caſe, continued 
he, you are already half a Jew; and what 
can hinder you from becoming one en- 
tirely? I am exceſſively rich myſelf, and 
have an only daughter; who, I believe, 
is not indifferent to you, and who will 
think herſelt happy in the enjoyment of a 
huſband, who poſſeſſes ſo much virtue 
and merit as you do. From that day, 
on which you become a Jew, I ſhall con- 
ſider her as your wife. This diſcourſe - 
ſtruck me dumb for a time; I could 
| 02 net 
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not help reſlecting on the ſtep I was go 
ing to take; and, in ſpite of all the love, 
wich which my heart was ſmitten, 1 


Could not help ſhuddering at the thoughts 
of this criminal revolt But all re- 
Action was in vain ; and the violence 


of my paſſion carrying every thing before 


it, I was determined to accept the offer 


of Ifaze Meio At the end of eight days 


J embraced the Jewiſh religion. 
Rebecca was not at all ſurpriſec at theſe 


proceedings, as it was nothing more than 
what ſhe expected: She pretended to 
b diſapprove my conduct; but, in truth, 


it was the happy moment ſhe had long 

wiſhed for, in which I was to conquer the 

only obſtacle that oppoſed our union. 
As I was well known at Amſterdam, 


and as 1 judged it not proper to let 


Iſaac Meio be acquainted with my pa- 
rentage, I deſired him to keep ſecret my 
change of religion. My deſign, replied 
he, is to let no one know that you are a 


„ e, till we arrive at Venice: Then 


calling Rebecca, ſee (ſaid he, preſenting 


e to * a. On whom I recommend 
to 
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1 perceived its errors, Heaven, at laſt, 
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to you for a huſband; and whom, I be- 
lieve, you will not refuſe: He is now a 


Jew, compleat his happineſs, and love him 
tenderly. Rebecca anſwered her father 


by a modeſt ſilence, which gave conſent. 


A few days after, we ſet out for Ve- 
nice; where, on our arrival, I profeſſed 
Judaiſm, and our nuptials were cele- 
brated, 

Having married my adoreable Re- 
becca, I thought there was no neceſſity 
for any longer concealing my parentage z 
therefore confeſſed who I was. Pear 
not, taid I to him, that I ſhall ever re- 


gret either my family or my country; 
I have found in you and my wife a thou- 


ſand times more than I have loſt. The 
ſecret you have diſcloſed to me, replied 
Iſaac Meio, augments my eſteem for 
you; nor do I in the lealt ſuſpect your 
integrity. 
Though I was very well perſuaded of 


the falſity of the Jewith religion, I always <. 


appeared very well attached thereto. 
However, the more I ſtudied it, the more 


had 
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had pity on my folly, and removed out 


of this world Iſaac Meio. He was truly 


mourned for both by me and Rebecca, nor 
was it without the greateſt grief we ſurvi · 


ved the loſs of him. i 
As the time was now come, when J 


had no longer occaſion to diſguiſe my 
true ſentiments of religion, I employed 


all my care in convincing Rebecca of the 
errors of Judaiſm, in which both of us 


lived: My admonitions produced à 


wonderful effect. Rebecca, Who was a 
woman of the moſt refined ſenſe, ſoon 


ſaw and acknowledged the truth of what 


I advanced, and was deſirous of becoming 
a Chriſt ian. We collected all our riches 
together, and preſently afterwards ſet out 


for France, where we bought very conſi- 


derable landed eſtates, and where we now 
live in the enjoyment of every happineſs 


- that two mortals can with for. 


As ſoon as we were arrived in my own 
country, I made my relations acquainted 
with all my adventures, who were very 


uneaſy to know what was become of me, 


TIF. eaſily pardoned the faults I had 
nene. 
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committed, in conſideration of the im- 


menſe wealth I brought with me, and on 
my ſincere return to the true religion, 

As to my friend St. Sor lin, I handſomely 
rewarded him for all the favours he had 
done me, by making his MS a your 
of my own, 


Thus have we endeavoured to give a 
faithful tranſlation of the Life and 
Amours of Count de Turenne; but how 
far we may have therein ſucceeded,. or 
how worthy it may appear of being ren- 
dered into Engliſh, it is the reader muſt 
determine, Ir is neceſſary, however, to 
be obſerved, that we by no means coun- 
tenance, or recommend to the practice of 
our readers, the libertine principles which 
this piece contains; and, though we 
know not for certain the French writer's 
intention in publiſhing the original, yet 
we cannot but be of opinion, that he in- 
tended to ſatyrize the levity and incon- 
ſtancy of youth in the character of Tu- 
renne, the odiouſneſs of gallantry and co- 
quettry in the * of the Counteſs of 
Normandy, 
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Normandy, and the infidelity and unge- 
nerouſneſs of many in the gay and youth- 
ful Janneton : On the other hand, the 
ineſtimable value of a good friend emi- 
nently appears in the counſels of St. 
Sorlin ; and, in the character of Rebecca, 
we ſee drawn, in the ſtrongeſt colours, 
(Heaven's choiceſt work!) a good and vir- 
tuous woman; who, defpiling the trifles 
and gugaws fo aſſiduouſly fought aftet by 
many of her ſex, made the purſuit of fct 
ence her . delight. 


